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HEN a person or a company loses money through in- 
sufficient equipment with which to carry on business, 
the way to get it back is not by reducing expenses— 

quite the opposite. The Grand Trunk Railway Company is 
reported to have announced that the present severe winter, 
with its unusual snowstorms, is responsible for a loss to them 
of about $1,300,000, $300.000 of which was spent in removing 
the snow, $1,000,000 being lost through the falling off in pas- 
senger and freight receipts. The company is also credited 
with announcing that, in view of this loss, they will be obliged 
to adopt a policy of retrenchment. A considerable percentage 
of the employees, both clerical and mechanical, will be dis- 
charged. Already quite a number have been allowed to go. 
The others will follow as soon as they can possibly be spared, 
Thus, it is hoped, the $1,300,000 will find its way back into 
the bank deposit of the company. This is about as short- 
sighted a policy as could well be conceived. If all accounts 
are true, the Grand Trunk can not afford to spare a man or to 
save a cent. Before the severe storms started, every traveler 
in Ontario—and every newspaper—was engaged in a campaign 
to force the Grand Trunk to give an efficient service. When 
the heavy snow came and there was some sort of reason for 
a break-down, the people and the press lapsed into considerate 
silence and made every excuse for what they looked on as un- 
avoidable delays. But the storms can not be held responsible 
for the entire rottenness of the service for the last few 
months. Judging it by what it was before the snow ever fell, 
it was about as bad as it could be. The snow merely put on 
the finishing touches. If the railway had owned a proper 
equipment there would have been nothing like $1,000,000 lost 
through falling off in passenger and freight receipts. The 
lines would have been tied up for a few days at a time, no 
doubt, but blockades of weeks’ duration would have been un- 
known. Now that the spring is here and the Grand Trunk 
people have an opportunity to protit by their unfortunate ex- 
periences of this winter, instead of setting to work and spend- 
ing more money in an effort to put their lines on a more reli- 
able and paying basis, they start in chopping down pretty 
nearly everything but the running gear. This may save some 
of the money in their bank, but it will certainly lose them a 
good deal more of what the public has to spend. When a 
business is losing money through losing business is the time 
to spend more in corralling it. A great part of the responsi- 
bility for the slow development of this country rests with the 
managers of companies who are so occupied in trying to save 
what money they already have that they can’t find time to 
get out and make more. I can never understand how some 
of our men, who have gained reputations as successful “Cap- 
tains of Industry” and all that sort of thing, ever managed to 
bunco the public into thinking they were anything like the 
wizards they claimed to be. Where they have made hundreds 
most of them should have made thousands. They have the 
mental copegie ul they lack is a little nerve. If the Grand 
Trunk people ad a little nerve, instead of starting in to save 
that $1,300,0000, they would spend another million or so in 
bringing their branch lines up to date, that they might en- 
courage the public to patronize them, and so get all the busi- 
ness that is going. As it is, they are preparing for another 
year of kicking from disgusted travelers and shippers, who 
will make use of their road only when they can’t avoid it, and 
a prolonged roast from the newspapers, which it will take a 
good many years to live down, even under the most favorable 
cirewistances. If they couldn’t get the money there would 
be an exeuse for barely scraping along, but this is not the 
case; they are merely following out the tactics of the To- 
ronto Railway Company, which tries to make money by sit- 
ting on it, in the hope that it will hatch. 

Consider the conditions under which this policy of re- 
trenchment is to be applied. For many years the rail- 
way has not had such a winter to contend with as that 
wich is now drawing off. It has been wholly unable to per- 
form its usual functions for the past three months, and it is 
notorious that it was not quite able to handle its freight busi- 
ness last fall, with not a snowbank anywhere to annoy it. 
The company has, therefore, got away behind in its work, 
and by using all its resources it will probably take six months 
to catch up and restore normal conditions in the freight busi- 
ness. On the Atlantic some of the steamship companies were 
compelled to take off their winter boats because freight could 
not be carried down by rail from the interior owing to the 
unusual abundance of snow. Seattered all over Ontario are 
loaded cars on sidings, half buried in snow, their wheels em- 
bedded in ice—cars that would ordinarily have reached their 
destination two months ago. The cutting out and delivering 
of these belated cars is extraordinary work that must be done. 
The paralysis of traflic, too, has caused the factories of On- 
tario to become choked with goods awaiting shipment—bar- 
rels, boxes, bales are piled high in every shipping-room await- 
ing cars. Not only so, but nearly every town and village has 
been eating its head off, so to speak, until even the barest 
necessaries have run scarce, and the railway will find itself 
hauling supplies with a rush to every little station through- 
out its system. The Grand Trunk, in fact, never was so far 
behind in its work, and never was under more urgent need of 
showing broad gauge enterprise than during the present 
spring and the coming summer. Traffic has been so pent up 
during the winter that with the opening of spring 1t will burst 
along the Grand Trunk line like a river swollen -beyond the 
capacity of its channel. Instead of adopting a cheap John 
policy of retrenchment the company should give Mr. Charles 
M. Hays a wide open order to haul the load or “bust” the 


harness. 
A house that does a large manufacturing, wholesale and 
retail trade along special lines. He wanted to make 
a small purchase and also to enquire about an order he had 
sent in by mail. On the ground floor he saw about fifteen or 
twenty bookkeepers, salesmen and boys of whom half a dozen 
were busy at their desks, another half dozen were occupied 
with customers, while the rest were enjoying each other’s 
conversation. A. man does not like to stand around one of 
these big warehouses as if he were an intruder, so the man I 
speak of edged from one spot to another vainly trying to get 
speech with somebody connected with the establishment, but 
it seemed that the man whose duty it was to enquire what a 
stranger could want on the premises was absent. Nobody 
answering the purpose could be seen. Presently a boy was 
chased by another boy out of an aisle between two rows ot 
piled-up goods, and the customer asked where he could find 
out about an order he had sent in by mail. The boy led him 
upstairs to a man who sent him down again to find another 
man who happened to be out, but somebody promised to look 
the matter up. On asking about the small article he wished 
to purchase, the customer was again misdirected to the whole 
sale branch upstairs, and again referred back whence he came. 
Finally standing within three feet of the article he wanted to 
buy, he had to wait until two clerks settled an angry dispute 
as to which of them had to get out certain goods to fill an 
order. ‘The customer left the place in a very bad temper, 
vowing that he would never return if he could avoid doing 
so. This occurred in an old business house, with a good repu 
tation and a large trade, but how can it possibly hold its 
own in these enterprising times against high-pressure modern 
competition? When employees shunt customers along so that 
somebody else will have to wait on them, when a stranger 
can go in and be made to feel that everybody is dodging him 
lest he may want to buy something that it will be a trouble 
to exhibit of to parcel up, rival business houses are sure to 
draw away the trade hand over fist. One is often led to 
wonder how some firms can keep a roof over their heads, 
Nor can one imagine what young men can expect to accom- 
plish in the world when they put so little zip and enthusiasm 
into the service they give their employers. . 
The manager of a growing business informed me recently 
that he would not have believed—had not experience taught 
him—how difficult it. is to surround oneself with men whose 
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CUSTOMER the other day entered a big down-town 
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enthusiasm can be enlisted in the work of building up a suc- 
cessful business. By exercising strict control a man ean have 
everything done systematically. He can get plenty of men 
who will do what they are told, or who will do excellently 
every day in the week what they were shown how to do on 
Monday. “This,” said the manager, “is about all you can 
hope for. We are getting in Toronto a class of office men— 
a city product—content through life with salaries on which 
they can live respectably, dress neatly, take in the public 
amusements. They are not ambitious, except for increased 
salaries. They don’t get up much steam. They measure out 
the work they do in a day like union bricklayers.” This may 
be true to some extent. When a young man jumps out from 
the crowd and scores a success his former associates say that 
he was lucky, or that some influential man took a fancy to 
him, although so far as that is concerned, when a manager 
shows a confidence in the worth and ability of one of his as- 
sistants there is usually some sound reason at the bottom of 
it. The favorite probably has a lot of common sense and 
enthusiasm. It is not an employee’s good looks that com- 
mend him to the business manager, but the efficiency of his 


services. Some employees lift, and some only pretend to lift, 
work they can get their arms around. 

to select as the ground for attack the provision in the 
possible that within the past twelve months the militia 
a British officer in command of the militia, but be this as it 


at the burden of a business, and every working manager is 
looking for men who will enthusiastically lay hold of all the 
of 

O N the militia bill the Opposition at Ottawa has seen fit 

measure whereby the General Officer Commanding may 
be a Canadian, not necessarily a British army officer. It is 
officers of the country, or the foremost of them, may 
have been induced to adopt the view that it is better to have 
may, I feel sure that the opinion of the country generally is 
in favor of the new proposition, by which Canadians are not 
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lics happen to hold the balance of voting power; they at once 
proceed to hold up the town. A bonus to establish’ the pulp 
mill could not be granted without securing the 
Catholic votes; the Roman Catholic votes wouldn’t the 
right way unless bargained for—the school taxes of the 
pulp mills must be shared with the Separate Schools, in open 
defiance of the law. The Public School Board caved in, and 
struck a bargain on the road-agent’s terms. When the facts 
of the case came out and the matter was brought before the 
Legislature, everyone thought there would be the devil to 
pay. But they overlooked the almost 
two political parties in the House. The pistol 
brought out, and Grit and Tory surrendered without a 
struggle. It is necessary to state these facts, for, with 
or two notable exceptions, the newspapers have failed 
play any taste for the subject. 

From beginning to end, a worse piece of business has not 
been brought before the public in a good many years, It can 
not be defended by either party on any ground. That both 
are heartily ashamed of it is made manifest by the way they 
hustled it through, as if glad to crawl out of a humiliating 
position as quickly as possible. They should do as the fellow 
that “David Harum” knew did spend a couple of weeks up 
in the woods, “hatin’ themselves.” If this province is to be 
run by any one religious sect, the people want to know it— 
and they want mighty good reasons for such a course before 
they will look on it as anything but intolerable usurpation. 
If the Roman Catholic Church has the idea that it is not get- 
ting all that is coming to it in Ontario, all it has to do is to 
set about having its grievances redressed in the proper way; 
but the sooner it drops such methods as were employed ‘in 
the Sturgeon Falls hold-up, the better it will be for everyone 
concerned. It is just such trickery as this that produces sec- 
tarian strife and bitterness. And the sooner the members 
of the Local House waken up, stop playing polities, and really 
learn the business, the better it will be for their political 
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THE SECOND SETTING. 


Cock Hays—‘‘ O Say! give us a bird this time.’ 


to be excluded from command of the militia. Under the new 
Act it will be probable that the G.O.C. will be a British officer 
as in the past, but it will be possible to appoint a Canadian 
should the man be available and the occasion require him. 
To Oppose a provision so obviously necessary to Canadian 
self-respect puts the Opposition at Ottawa out of touch with 
the public spirit of the country. The arguments advanced 
by the colonels on the Conservative side of the House—not 
really the Conservative party’s side, but the side of the Par- 
liamentary opposition, for Conservatives and Liberals alike 
throughout the country must respond to the same impulses 
on this question—would have some force, perhaps, if the pro- 
position were that British officers should be excluded from 
the office of General Officer Commanding. That is not pro- 
posed, however. The proposal is that Canada shall not by 
statute preclude Canadian officers from attaining to this post 
in the militia service of their country. Should it always re 
main advisable to have a British officer in command, such an 
officer can be had, but should we, in the exercise of our right 
of self-government, deem it advisable at any time to promote 
a Canadian to the post, there will be no law to bar us from 
doing so. Nor should there be any such law. If our Govern 
ment is free to do-a thousand things more important to the 
daily well-being of the people, it should be competent to nom 
inate a G.O.C. If Canadians can govern themselves they 
should not shudder at the mere possibility that one of their 
own people may some day command their own militia. The 
spirit that now moves some men to seek the applause of 
British officialdom in this affair, was not lacking in earlier 
times, when Sir Francis Bond Head, Sir John Colborne and 
other choleric Englishmen were aghast at Canadian impertin 
ence in desiring self-government rather than government by 
Governor. In those days it was asked, “What do these peo 
ple know about governing themselves?” The question now is 
in different words, but the same in principle, and the answer 
now is what it was sixty years ago, that the quicker we begin 
to take the responsiblity of managing affairs that are peculi 
arly our own the sooner we will get the results that will suit 
us. This country does not want a militia that will be a little 
tin imitation of the British army, but we want to introduce 
into our defence system all the ginger that we put into ow 
everyday business. 


« 
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"T° HE Sturgeon Falls Separate Schoot graft has slipped 
z through the Legislature with such quietness and ease 

that, if one would read the records of the House with 
out knowing the ins and outs of the game, one would be in 
clined to think that the thing must have passed while the 
House was out at lunch. Nothing of the kind. The Public 
School Board of Sturgeon Falls, the Ontario Government and 
the Opposition have had a pistol held to their heads in the 
good, old-fashioned, road-agent’s style—and all these fearless 
public servants have heroically thrown up their hands and 
shelled out. The very life of Sturgeon Falls depends on the 
pulp industry; the people naturally want pulp mills to locate 
there; pulp mills naturally like the place; the Roman Catho- 


lives. If Mr. Ross and Mr. Whitney would take some point 
ers from Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Mr. Borden they would tind 
little difficulty in dealing with this fad and graft legislation. 
Why did not the two leaders get together and agree to turn 
the illegal deal down in a manner that would insure us against 
its cropping up at other critical moments? Why den’t they 
get together for good as well as for evil? They had nothing 
to fear, for then they would both have been in the same boat, 
The two parties are so busy trying to rope in every miserable 
little vote that they forget they are there to attend to the 
interests of the people—and partizan feeling runs so high 
that the possibility of working together in any matter on 
which they really hold the same views does not seem to occul 
to them. In this case both political leaders have lost public 
respect, so abject was the policy pursued—they must have 
lost the respect even of those they weakly yielded to. 
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FIRM of publishers in Boston is getting out an edition 
of Charles Dickens’ works limited to ten one 
hundred and thirty volumes the set, the price of which 
will be one thousand dollars a volume. Millionaires of the 
Duke of Westminster and J. Pierpont Morgan class are to be 
the willing victims. ‘This is the climax of a long run on “de 
luxe” editions, the chief attraction of which rests in their ab 
surd prices. Dickens bound in gold at a thousand dollars a 
volume is not Dickens at all—it is about two hundred dollars’ 
worth of paper, printers’ ink, thread, metal and glue. Dickens’ 
name is merely the for sticking commercial 
staples together and working them off on vulgar purchasers 
at a profit of about five hundred per cent. A man who would 
buy Dickens in this form has either never read him or failed 
to understand what he was writing about. If the author had 
seen these people with more money than taste buying his 
works in such style, he would have jumped at the opportunity 
to present them to the public in a form more amusing than 
complimentary—a form that might have preserved for the 
examination of sueceeding generations some odd productions 
of the present century. This specially-limited-signed-num 
bered-deckle-edged - not-permitted-to-pass-the-customs - plate- 
positively-destroyed-price-ten-times-the-real-value fad still con- 
tinues to carry on business at the old stand, in spite of the 
number of bitten people who have sworn off. Balzac was all 
the go until nearly everyone got stuck with a set. The bait 
with Balzac was one volume which the agent “gave” to his 
customers. The law wouldn't permit him to sell it. After 
turning the face of the clock to the wall he read some extracts 
from it--and usually got an order. The books were all right 
-they always are—it was the price that was out. The aver 
age man has a very vague idea of the value of a book. If 
he is told that he is getting a snap by paying two or three 
dollars for a volume that cost fifteen or twenty cents to 
manufacture, he will usually believe it. If he is told that 
there are only five other copies to be sold in Toronto, he 
jumps at the chance of snapping it up, more particularly if he 
has never heard of the author before. Some gentlemen in 
the city are now finding some good healthy exercise in kick 
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ing themselves for buying expensive editions of authors the 
didn’t know anything about. Guy de Maupassant is being 
sold at a great rate in Toronto at present. One of the edi- 
tions sells at twenty dollars a volume. This accounts for its 
popularity to a great extent; but the chief attraction is to be 
found in two volumes that are “given away.” If read aloud 
these are guaranteed to wilt a cactus. Of course the books 
can be bought at almost any price anywhere, but the editions 
now being pushed are “strictly limited.” I understand that 
some gentlemen who spend their spare time in protecting the 
morals of others bought these books in the belief that they 
were something like the works of Drummond, Ian Maclaren 
or May Agnes Fleming. Now the purchasers are occupied in 
their libraries, keeping watch, with fire extinguishers at hand. 
Ot course Guy de Maupassant is a standard writer—among 
literary men he is ranked very highly—but he is not just the 
thing for the family circle. Perhaps the lesson that these 
people get will last them for some time—in future they are 
not likely to buy whole sets of books by authors that they 
have never heard of before, merely because they have a long 
price attached to them and the edition is numbered, signed 
and “strictly limited.” 
** 

IAGARA FALLS will soon be a thing of the past, if the 
Governments of Canada and New York State 
get together and put some limit on the privileges of 

the various commercial companies which are getting rich at 
the expense of the falls. According to the United 
Commissioners of the Nagara Park, when the power privi- 
leges already granted to companies on both sides of the line 
are fully developed, more than one-third of the volume of 
Niagara River will be diverted from its natural course to turn 
the turbines of private corporations. At present there is a 
bill before the New York Legislature which will, if passed, 
authorize the Niagara, Lockport and Ontario Power Company 
to take an unlimited quantity of water from the river above 
the falls and use it for their own purposes, without paying a 
cent for the right. In Canada companies haven’t quite the 
same snap that they have in the States, but the rental they 
pay is absurdly insignificant, compared with what they get 
and what the country loses by the destruction of our greatest 
natural wonder. Unless a halt be soon called in this sort of 
thing, Niagara as a piece of scenery will soon cease to exist— 
nothing will be left but a bare precipice of ragged rocks with 
a sickly stream, perhaps, trickling from it. If there was any 
money in it for the people who own the property, one could 
readily understand the readiness of Governments to sacrifice 
sentiment for cash; but where the compensation is either 
nothing or something so small that it cuts no figure, the whole 
thing is a piece of mighty short-sighted and bad business. 
long the diversion of water is kept within reasonable 
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bounds, no one will object to the power being used, but every 
one on both sides of the line is opposed to the total destru 
tion of the falls—and that is what it means if the 
policies of both Canadian and United States governmental 
bodies are permitted to continue. As about two-thirds of the 
water on the Canadian side, ours is the country 
chiefly interested. The time is ripe for an international com- 
mission to get together and decide where the line 
drawn. As there is no disputed territory in this case, and no 
one-sided advantages to be gained, there would be no danger 
of another Alaska double shuffle. 

*" K 
HEN Sir Wilfrid Launer and Mr. Borden got together 
W and decided to give the W.C.T.U. some good whole- 
some advice instead of cigarette legislation, the 
people were given an object lesson in the art of good politics. 
The way those two leaders get along should be an eye-opener 
to most of the legisiative bodies of this continent. They are 
both gentlemen—and they don’t seem to think that because 
they happen to be politicians they are called upon to forget 
that fact. From their remarks on the cigarette question it 
was at once evident that they had agreed beforehand on the 
proper way to be rid of it without either party gaining an 
advantage at the expense of the other. The references to 
the dangers of bad cooking were especially apt. As a general 
rule women have about as much good common sense as men, 
but here and there are members of the sex who periodically 
become struck with the idea that things have gone all wrong 
and that they have a to set them right. They make up 
their minds quickly and get busy at once. Joan of Are wasn’t 
in it for inspiration or enthusiasm, They have received 
“hurry” calls, and they are going to answer them just as 
hurriedly. If they would take time to ask for a “repeat” 
message they would usually find that the first one was wrong 
or had been delivered at an improper address. If either the 
Premier or Mr. Borden, alone, had had the indiscretion to 
make remarks that they both did make, an injured scream 
would have gone up from every “thinking woman” in the 
country. The ladies would have continued to worry and fret 
and fume throughout the political life of the man who hai 
dared to treat them so lightly. As it is, there is no fuss 
whatever—the W.C.T.U. have probably taken the advice to 
direct their efforts to improving the art of cookery in homes 
not blessed with “thinking women.” A party ery may be a 
good thing at times, but it takes a Government and an Opp: 
sition working in harmony to handle minority agitation satis 
factorily. 


* 

HE Lord’s Day Alliance must have a great pull with the 
T loronto Railway Company. The Alliance has a weakness 

for stopping things—in fact, stopping things seems to 
be its only oceupation. At present it is hot after the Do- 
minion Government. It new bill. It always has a new 
bill. It wants to secure legislation that will prohibit all 
Sunday labor that is not absolutely necessary. In the ab- 
stract. the House would very likely consider this a reasonable 
request—a that they not hesitate to grant— 
but a clear and universally satisfactory definition of “neces- 
sary” is rather a difficult thing to find, especially 
with a body like the Alliance. The thin end of the 
which is supposed to make an opening in the ranks of 
bers big enough to let the whole bill through, is a clause t] 
shifts the responsibility of breaches Sunday 
laws from employee to employer. Under the present law 
an employee refuses to carry out his employer’s instructio 
—even if carrying them out would constitute an illegal act 
the servant, it is held, would be liable to dismissal; and 
the Lord’s Day Alliance spotters should catch him doing one 
of the many things that the Alliance has got on the list 
things that we must not do, he would be liable to a fine o1 
term in jail. It is this injustice to the working-man that the 
Alliance wishes to remove. But the idea of letting him alone 
doesn’t seem to occur to any of them. What they all want is 
legislation, and they are going to have it—even if it is only 
getting one law passed to destroy the effect of another. 
Every session, regularly, they crop up with some grievance 
that they want cured, and when there is no session on tie 
boards they form themselves into “Deputations of the Whole” 
and wait upon the various Governments. The amount of en 
ergy that these people waste in chasing themselves from one 
place to another, trying to stop things, is wonderful. Think 
what it might result in if put to some real use! As it is, they 
never accomplish anything; Governments jolly them along 
by granting some measure that is either entirely ineffective or 
merely pettily irritating—and they are constantly getting 
themselves disliked. Nine-tenths of their efforts are aimed at 
preventing something or other, whereas they would better be 
employed in trying to do some real work. If the Alliance and 
its sympathizers constituted a majority of the taxpayers or 
voters of the country, it would be only reasonable that their 
ideas should prevail. But when such a comparatively small 
body of kickers persist in keeping up such a racket and con- 
stant worry as they do, everlastingly trying to prevent other 
people attending to their business, both political parties 
should get a little backbone in them and cease to pay 
much attention to minority agitation. If the Government 
and Opposition at Ottawa would once more get together and 
send the Alliance home in the same way that they sent the 
W.C.T.U., they would earn the undying gratitude of the pub- 
lic. If the “abuses” of which the Lord’s Day people are al- 
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complaining had any foundation in fact, or if their com- 
s had never been brought before the electors, Govern- 
would be under some obligation to give them serious 
eration. But where the thing has been thrashed out, 
ind time again, where the people have repeatedly refused 
kickers as their law-makers, patience ceases 
‘anything but folly. Even if they were only consistent 

+ would at least be entitled to respectful attention. But 
ere they denounce the immorality of a thing when done in 
, and practice it in another, normal people become 
ly tired. Denouncing street car traveling, while driv- | 

@round the country behind a livery horse, is a kind of 
B ties for which the public has mighty little ad- 
miration. Hair splitting may be all right in the lecture hall, 
but a street car and a livery rig are unmanageable instru- 
“ments with which to attempt to perform the operaton. To 
average man it looks too much like a flim-flam. 


F 





Social and Personal. 





a long pull and a strong pull and a pull all together 

on Easter Monday. There are even a few teas and 
several suppers on for to-morrow afternoon and evening, 
when, should the weather prove springlike, some evidences 
of the modistes’ busy occupation during Lent may be duly 
admired. Some quite lovely Kaster hats have been chosen by 
smart people who will just give them one wear and put them 
“past” for the Horse Show. That important event is the 
next society excitement, for such weddings as are arranged 
for April are nearly all “quiet” ones. For next week there 
are two dances, one in the Temple assembly hall and the 
second at McConkey’s. The Signal Corps and Machine Gun 
Squad are to be hosts on Tuesday evening at the former 
place, and the hockey team have a later date at MeConkey’s, 
April 8th, where also are several smaller events. 


OCIETY rests upon the oars this week (with apolo- 
$ gies to Oxford for the metaphor), only to start with 


The Opening of the Arts and Crafts Exhibition in the Art 
Gallery, King street west, has been giving a lot of work to 
the able and enthusiastic committee. His Honor the Lieuten- 
ant-Governor has kindly promised to open this interesting and 
beautiful exhibit next Wednesday. Invitations to the private 
view have been sent out, the committee having been obliged 
to limit them to avoid discomfort from overcrowding, a ne- 
cessity which they greatly regret. The arts and crafts will 
be well represented and the enterprise should result in great 
benefit to this sphere of employment, both useful and orna- 
mental. 


To say that people have forgotten dull care at the Princess 
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this week is not sufficient.They have roared with laughter 
and chuckled with glee and have not reproached themselves 
afterwards with condoning vulgarity or silliness. For the 
three little maids and their three ardent lovers are each a 
character, Lord Cheyne probably taking the cake as a laugh 
producer, but the inimitable French attache doing even more 
delightful work. The golf episode caused many a devotee of 
the strenuous game to giggle with glee over the absurdity of 
Lord Cheyne’s initial venture. The ladylike and clever little 
maids with their sweet English voices and the absurd pair, 
caddie and Cockney, with their queer lovemaking, were some- 
thing new, a welcome relief after the somethings borrowed, 
somethings old and somethings blue which we have endured 
this season. The song of the miller’s daughter was capital 
and the mischievous maid in Dutch garb was as popular as 
her sister when singing “You Men.” The sweet flutelike and 
restrained voice of the third sister was most fetching in her 
duet with Bryan, and the kissing duet between a little maid 
and the Frenchman was so funny that the singers had to run 
off the stage. In fact the whole lot of them unite to present 
a perfectly charming evening’s fun. 
* 


Mr. A. R. Creelman came to town early in the week, and 
Mrs. and Miss Creelman arrived on Wednesday in the private 
car, with some young friends, and spent ashort while in town. 
Mrs. Creelman had a few friends down for five o’clock tea in 
the car on Wednesday afternoon. Mr. and Mrs. Creelman 
and Miss Creelman ran down to Ottawa for the Drawing 
room last month, but unfortunately arrived when it was al- 
most over. However, His Excellency and the Countess of 
Minto were very gracious and kind to pretty Miss Creelman, 
whom they met informally in Speaker Power’s rooms later in 
the evening. Miss Creelman was much admired in her very 
becoming and elegant presentation gown. 

* 


A few of those who enjoyed th: hree Little Maids” on 
Tuesday evening were Mr. and Mrs. _ ictor Cawthra, Mr. and 
Mrs. Magann and Miss Daisy Patteson, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Ewart Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson, Mr. Wright, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cox, Mr. Boland, Miss 
Margaret Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. Scott Waldie, Mrs. and 
Miss Janes, Mr. J. Kerr Osborne, Captain Des Voeux, Mr. Matt 
Cameron, Miss Waldie, Mr. and Miss Denison of Sandhurst, 
Mrs. Dickson Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Pepler, Mrs. 
Leighton McCarthy, Dr. and Mrs. Capon, Mr. and Mrs. Morti 
mer Bogert, Mr. R. A .Smith, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. and 
Mrs. Auguste Bolte, Mr. W. H. Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. Pipon, 
and scores of other prominent people. 

J 


All her friends are glad to welcome Miss Alleyne Jones 
home for a short holiday. She is with her parents in Elmsley 
place, and to enquirers says buoyantly that she has done 
splendidly in her profession in New York. Miss Jones will 
be in town for a fortnight longer, and will receive with her 
mother on Tuesdays. 

* 

Miss Gertrude Peppercorn has been very hospitably enter- 
tained during her short visit in Toronto. She arrived on 
Monday afternoon and drove directly to Craigleigh, where 
Mrs. Osler had invited some friends to meet her at tea, and 
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where she remained for dinner. Mr. Albert Nordheimer gave 
a supper in honor of Miss Peppercorn at McConkey’s after the 
recital at Massey Hall, and the guests were simply raving over 
the treat enjoyed in Miss Peppercorn’s masterly playing. On 
Tuesday Mrs. ‘I’. G. Blackstock gave a luncheon for the Misses 
Peppercorn. Not only the beau monde, but the keenest crit- 
ies, are enthusiastic over Miss Peppercorn’s playing, and 
everyone is charmed with her. 

* 

On Monday Colonel Otter was thrown from his horse in 
Beverley street, and suffered a serious concussion of the 
brain, which at time of going to press was gravely regarded. 
It is needless to record the warm thrill of sympathy which 
vibrated through all hearts when news of our D.O.C’s mishap 
reached the public and an avalanche of enquiries was the rule 
for the next forty-eight hours from great and small. Much 
sympathy with Mrs. Otter in the shock of her husband’s acci- 
dent is expressed, with hearty wishes for its speedy amelior- 
ation. . 

* 

Mrs. S. H. Janes has sent out invitations to a young 
folks’ dance on the 8th for her niece, Miss Gladys Dixon, a 
student at Westborne school. B 

* 

Mrs. Maedonald, who has visited her sister, Mrs. 

Chadwick, formerly, has come to Toronto to reside. 
* 


Vaux 


The first annual dinner in Toronto of the Automobile Club 
took place on Thursday evening at the National Club. Some 
of the members of the club have very smart new autos this 
season. ‘The President, Dr. P. E. Doolittle, has bought a very 
good one, running with the easiest possible motion. As soon 
as the roads are dry some runs will be arranged for the club. 

* 


It was a great shock and sorrow to her thousands of warm 
friends and admirers to hear of Lady Minto’s accident on 
Wednesday, when she fractured her leg by a fall on the ice 
at Rideau Rink, Ottawa. After a winter of enjoyment of all 
winter sports which has been most appreciated by this queen 
of the ice, it seems too unfortunate that such a calamity 
should have been misfortune’s unkind gift at the very end of 
the season. 

* 

Lieutenant-Colonel Williams has been quite a sufferer 
from rheumatism this winter, whether a souvenir of his faith- 
ful and arduous work in South Africa or not I am not sure, 
but if such be the ease he, along with some others, has still 
cause to remember the Boer war. 

* 


At 643 Queen street east, visitors will find one of the most 
interesting and useful “aids to self help” which exists in 
Canada. Evangelia House is but a young institution, but its 
value to working girls and women is already incalculable. 
Evangelia House supplements school work with industrial 
training work for girls, and of evenings has classes for older 
students whose days are taken up in office work or other em- 
ployment. To give an idea of the exceedingly practical turn 
[ may quote the items of this evening’s programme: Gym- 
nasium, physical culture, cookery, housekeeping, sewing, shirt- 
waistmaking, dressmaking, embroidery and a special plain 
busihess course of arithmetic, composition, penmanship, and 
correspondence. Evangelia House has an income from fees 
but depends largely upon private benevolence for its ex- 
penses. I have mentioned it somewhat in detail, to convey an 
idea of its usefulness and worth, and enlist support and in- 
terest. Miss Bell, Head Resident, at above address, receives 


donations. 
* 


Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Lady Thompson, Mrs. Falconbridge, 
Mrs. John J. Davidson, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Pellatt, Mrs. T. 
M. Harris, Mrs. Glackmeyer, Mrs. Broughall, and Mrs. J. 8. 
Willison have consented to act as patronesses of the Poster 
Show in aid of the Western Hospital. 


Charming Miss Alice Wallace of Port Hope, who has spent 
part of the winter in Loronto, returned home for Easter. She 
has promised to return for Mrs. Grayson Smith’s entertain- 
ment, which is now en train for some time in May. 

* 


Some time ago Dr. Bedford Richardson of Carlton street 
purchased the home formerly occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Tat- 
tersall, 128 Bloor street west, which has been extensively 
added to and decorated, the mural decoration of the new 
music room being by Mr. McGillivray Knowles. On next 
Thursday and Friday Mrs. Richardson will give two teas 
which will be a house-warming for the new home. The hours 


named arg 4.30 to & o’cloek. r 
* * 


Mr. and Mrs. Ross Robertson, Miss Holland, and Miss 
Kathieen Parmenter, their niece, are, | believe, in Rome for 
Eastretide. Mr. Peuchen and Mr. J. W. L. Forster are in 
the Holy Land. Mr. and Mrs. Frank Polson have also been 


in Rome. 
* 


Mrs. Denison and Mr. E. A. Monck have gone to Chatham 
for Easter. 

* 

Many of my readers keep green their friendship for Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Turnbull of Quebec, who was stationed for a 
time at Stanley Barracks. Mrs. Turnbull’s death recently has 
made the purport of her will public, and shows her entire 
fortune of half a million left to charities or educational insti- 
tutions. Wycliffe College, Toronto, gets $5,000. 

* 

Mrs. Hugh Sutherland of Winnipeg has spent some time 
with Mrs. Victor Williams, having been in town some fort- 
night or so, and will be here for some time longer, I hear. 
Mrs. Williams was unable to take part in last week’s Geisha 
fete, much to the disappointment of many friends. 

* 


The Automobile Club have been whispering Over a pro- 
jected summer outing which is of sufficient magnitude to sat- 
isfy the most up-to-date member, no less than a run of twelve 
hundred miles to the St. Louis Exposition and return. Many 
of the Auto Clubs across the lines will make the trip to St. 
Louis in their cars, and a three weeks’ vacation of unlimited 
possibilities is on the knees of the gods. To descend; the 
first club run is already on the tapis, and the enthusiasts are 


getting temperature up! . 


Invitations are out to the marriage of Miss Amy H. R. 
Howitt, daughter of Dr. Howitt, and Mr. James I, Searth, 
which will take place in St. Peter’s Church on Tuesday, April 
19th, at half-past two, and will be followed by a reception at 
the home of the bride’s parents, 100 Carlton street. 

” 


The marriage of Miss Eleanor Kane, daughter of Mrs. L. 
Hamilton Kane, and Mr. Reginald Wharton, will take place 
in St. Mark’s Church, Parkdale, on April 14th at four o’clock. 

a 


Mr. Jack Palmer gave a bachelor party on last Thursday 
night to his men friends, a farewell before his marriage to 
Miss Louise Blight, which takes place very shortly. The 
evening was one long to be remembered in the annals of good 


times. 
. 


There is no danger that anyone will forget the daffodil 
luncheons at St. James’ schoolhouse in Easter week, but I 
just mention once more the dates, which are Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday and Thursday. i 

A beauty who shares with Miss Christie the honor of be- 
ing the prettiest girl at the Strolling Players’ teas, is Miss 
Jessie Benson of Port Hope, who was greatly admired on 
recent afternoons. 

The wonderful “Parsifal” musie will be given at Massey 
Hall next Tuesday evening, for the first time in Toronto, 
which probably means also for the first time in Canada. 

Mrs. Dignam leaves next month for Holland, to see Lady 
Tulleken (nee Dignam), after which she will go to the Inter- 
national Congress in Berlin and make a Continental tour. 

Mr. G. W. Johnson, who has been on an extended tour in 
the far east of Europe, sends greetings from Constantinople 
on March 12th. 

The marriage of Rev. Derwyn Olven of St. James’ and Miss 
Jellett. will take place on April 20th at eleven o’clock in St. 
Luke’s Church. 

Mrs. Carl Pemberton (nee Bruce), the Pemberton twins 
and another olive branch, are visiting Colonel and Mrs. Bruce 
in Bleecker street. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hunter are going abroad, and have 
leased their Niagara summer home, The Cedars, to a family 
from the States. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Bruce of Newmarket and their little 
one are spending Easter with Mr. and Mrs. Lamport, Jarvis 
street. 

Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt (nee Beatty) is visiting her parents 
at The Oaks. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Hees returned from the south last 


Friday (256th). 


. 








Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


SPRING IMPORTATIONS—Fancy Tweeds and Cloths for 


Tailor-made Dresses. 


HANDSOME [lATERIALS 


Dinner Gowns. 
MILLINERY—Imported and Original Creations in Millinery. 


READY-TO-WEAR HATS. 
GLOVES—Novelties in Gloves for our Easter Trade. 
CORSETS —The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. Corsets 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


“11 and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 
Telephone -Main 888. 


Ghe 3 3 
Strip Floor 


we sell is raade of selected oak, inch and three- 
quarters wide and three-eights thick, run 
through a machine whitch makes it absolutely 
true and uniform, and when laid is the most 
perfect plain hardwood floor possible. Ends 
square, therefore no waste. From this to the 
most elaborate parquet pattern is our range. 
Write for catalogue and price-list. 


for Afternoon, Calling and 








The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 
79 KING STREET WEST 





GOWANS KENT «.(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY 
MPG. C0, 


46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Buliding, 
MONTREAL. 


Sunburst 
Pleated Skirts 


PINKING, 
RUCHING, 
all kinds of 


va«Pleatin 

















Easter Flowers 


Roses, Carnations, Lilies, Violets <~ 


Exquisite blooming plants with dainty trim- 
mings. Hampers and novelties, all described 
in our new Easter price list, which can be had 
for the asking. 





We guarantee delivery by Express. 


5 KING WEST, - - - TORONTO 


Chafing 
Dishes 


You will be 
delighted at 
the number of 
dainty dishes 
which can be 
d 80 easily and 
quickly served with 
one of these usetul 
little articles, We 
have a great number 
of patterns and will 
be glad to have you 
call and see our 


goods. 












From $4.00 to $10.00 each, 


RICE LEWIS & SON., Limited 


Cor. King aad Victoria Streets, Toronto. 
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“Honan” 
“Shantung”’ 
“Tussore”’ 
“Assam” 
“Futore” -« “Habutai’ 


ARE THE CORRECT 
SILKS FOR NEW : 
GOWNINGS Fe her 








These, with the immense dis- 
play and extra values in 


Printed Foulard Silks 


give us the biggest show of 
Spring Silk Fabrics to be seen 


in Canada. 


SAMPLES READY 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 











Spring 
“Models 
Ready 


Call and _ inspect 
our Skirt Novelties. 
We have the latest 
suggestions from 
New York, with 
materials in all the 
newest shades and 
patterns 

Ladies’ own 
material made up. 


‘Phone—M. 3249. 


THE SKIRT SPECIALTY CO. 
Designers 64 King St. West Tailors 





Sick Room Supplies 
At “‘HOOPER’S” 


Medicated Cottons, Medicated Lints, 
Medicated Gauzes, Bandages, 
Sheeting. Plasters, 
Antiseptic Soaps, Antiseptic Lotions, 
Hot Water Bottles, Ice Bags, etc. 


The HOOPER Co. 


LIMITED 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 King West Branch—467 Bloor West 

















THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 


by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 





Ladies’ cloth coats are 
a new departure with us, 
along with silk waists. 
We're making it worth 
your while to come here, 
past all the other store. 












Queen’s Park has a pointer and a setter 

























































































Mrs. Peplar, Miss Harston were present 
among others. The ground has not yet 
been secured for practice, but Varsity 
and the lacrosse ground were named. 

a. 


Mr. Gooderham of Waveney and Miss 
Gooderham sailed for Canada yester- 
day. 

: 

Mrs. Patterson of Embro and Mrs. 
Guthrie of Guelph spent this week with 
friends in town. Mrs. Patterson re- 
turned to Embro on Thursday. 





On Monday afternoon a private view 
of the Toronto Camera Club’s exhibi- 
tion in their rooms in Forum hall was 
enjoyed by a few privileged guests pre- 
vious to the opening to the public on 
Tuesday. This is the second salon 
held by the Club, and some exceedingly 
interesting and pretty bits of work 
from all over America are shown. Mem- 
bers from clubs in the States and in- 
dependent photo-experts from Elmira, 
N.Y., Cleveland, New York, Grand 
Rapids, Bristol Ferry, R.I., Faribault, 
Minn., Chicago, Providence, R.I., 
Hartford, Conn., Woodstown, N.J., Vic- 
toria, B.C., Portland, Me., Jacksonville, 
Ill., have reinforced the _ excellent 
showing of our Toronto camera 
fiends. Some interesting effects in 
color printing, and one composite pic- 
ture from three negatives, are of in- 
terest. The president of the Camera 
Club, Mr. Percy Hodgins, has an in- 
teresting study of his sister, Miss Au- 
gusta Hodgins, and an excellent pic- 
ture of Mr. Frank Darling, I think by 
Mr. James Inglis of Spadina avenue, 
shows what soft and pleasing effects 
are possible in Camera work. Miss 
Eddy, the Bristol exhibitor, has a Ber- 
muda picture, and a very good interior 
called “Washing the old china,” with 
a careful dame doing up a tableful of 
precious bits of bric-a-brac. The detail 
is beautifully soft and clear. Some of 
the Henderson photos, Mrs. Ross and 
a little cadet of the house of Allan, 
Montreal, are admired. Mr. H. B. Le- 
froy of Lowther avenue has 
eight studies by wood and wa- 
ter, and W. J. Watson of Dunn 
avenue has some fine work. “The 
Workers, Up Hill all the Way,’ show- 
ing a pair of fine horses breasting an 
incline with a load is very fine in- 
deed. Mr. Ames of Charles street has 
four studies, and his son, “following 
his father’s footsteps,’’ has a group of 
boys called ‘‘Young Gamblers,” playing 
cards in a shed, in which the light is 
prettily managed. Shirley Stewart of 


Sir Daniel and Lady MacMillan and 
Miss MacMillan left for Winnipeg on 
Tuesday. They have been spending a 
short time in town, and were enter- 
tained by Toronto friends at dinner on 
Saturday evening, among other pleas- 
ant affairs. 





Miss Brouse and her young niece 
Marjorie are spending Easter in New 
York. 

a 

Miss Anna Jennings is visiting her 
sister, Mrs. A. R. Creelman, in Red- 
path street, Montreal. 


Mrs. Charles Boeckh will receive next 
Friday, for the last time this season. 
= 


Mrs. Charles Ritchie is giving a tea 
for her eldest daughter’s debut next 
Tuesday afternoon at her home in Ave- 
nue road. x 

Dr. James McLeod of Buffalo and Mr. 
Charles McLeod are expected on an 
Faster visit to their people in Crescent 
road. 

- 

Mrs. and Miss Suckling and Mrs. 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. S. H. May, Mr. 
May, and Mrs. Barrett are spending 
Easter in Atlantic City. 


a it 


The management of the Toronto Elec- 
tric Light Company have been very 
much gratified to hear the many words 
of praise and approval spoken by the 
patrons of their new art showrooms for 
electric fixtures. To those seeking for 
artistic effects in electric lighting fix- 
tures the establishment of these well- 
appointed rooms in the company’s office 
building, in Adelaide street east, has 
been of decided advantage, and many 
people are taking the opportunity of 
selecting their fixtures from the large 
assortment there displayed. The com- 
pany were led to make this display on 
account of the difficulty met with in 
selling fixtures from photographs and 
catalogue pictures, it being exceedingly 
difficult for those not experienced in 
such matters to form a proper idea of 
the appearance of a handsome fixture 
from a photo. 


“on point” in a field, and ‘‘coaling up,”’ 
with the glow from the furnace door on 
the chubby face of the child while big 
brother shovels in the anthracite, is a 
picture sure to arrest the eye. Al- 
though not a large exhibit, the Select- 
ing Committee having been very stern, 
this year’s salon is very well worth a 
visit, and the public are cordially in- 
vited to take a look at it. The exhibi- 
tion closes on Saturday evening, April 
2. . 

The Strolling Players had a plea- 
santly filled studio on that wretched 
wet day, Friday last, for the usual 
cosy hour and cup of good tea. I ven- 
ture to predict that next winter there 
will be a great demand for a new 
blend of tea, which is to be a triumph 
of flavor, and is to be known as the 
Strolling Players blend. Of this we 
shall hear more anon. Among the 
guests at the teas in the studio is gen- 
erally some artist to whom the Play- 
ers wish to do honor, and on Friday 
both Vesta Tilley and Coodie Hill were 


invited. Miss Tilley had a sharp at- 
tack of neuralgia, and was hors de 


combat, between her afternoon and 
evening performances, but Miss Hill 
turned up, with her mother, and looked 
pretty, and reports herself as well sat- 
isfied with her progress on the stage. 
An Albany Club habitue, just across 
the road from the Players’ tearoom, 
was enquiring whatever was the at- 
traction in the latter rendezvous. 
“They keep those Japanese curtains 
so close,” grumbled the club man, 
“that no one could form an idea as to 
what is going on.” It will only be 
necessary for this enquiring mind to 
secure a chaperone, and he will be 
able to prove by ocular and aural de- 
monstration that there is plenty of at- 
traction at the Players’ Club. On Sat- 
urday there was the usual crowded 
afternoon, and some good music. The 
subscription lists are out for the con- 
cert in Massey Hall on April 26, and 
the club members are not neglecting 
their duty. 


Card Cases. 
Hand Bags. 
Engraved Cards. 
Paper and Envelopes. 
Gold Pens. 
Gold Pencils. 
Writing Sets. 





Brooches. 
Stick Pins. 


Rings. 
Bracelets. 
Buckles. 
Hat Pins. 
BIRTHDAY 


Several very enjoyable bridge parties 
were on last week: On Thursday Mrs. 
Ross Gooderham had a matinee bridge 
and on another afternoon Mrs. W. H. 
Cawthra gave one. 
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Mrs. Hugh Sutherland has_ been 
spending some time in town. I saw 
her one gloomy afternoon looking bet- 
ter than ever and as bright and full of 
fun as her friends love to see her. 

= 





Mrs. Lawrence Buchan is still hors 
de combat from her fall, and bears her 
enforced confinement to her couch with 
the cheerful philosophy which is her 
wonted attitude. Many friends find 
their way to the St. George to condole 
with her, and find her as jolly as pos- 
sible. 





Birth Stone for 
March is 





Miss Helen McMurrich’s serious at- 
tack of appendicitis and resultant oper- 
ation causes her friends much anxiety. 

+. 


Blood Stone 





Mr. Donald Mackay of Dundonald has 
disposed of his home, and, I am told, 
the purchaser is going to open up a 
street through this property from 
Yonge to Church streets, and build 
upon either side. A street through be- 
tween Wellesley and Carlton would be 
a great boon. I believe Mr. Mackay 
has his eye upon a residence in the 
Queen's Park, but Mrs. Mackay’s very 
frail state of health just now keeps all 
plans in abeyance for the present. Mrs. 
Senkler is still at Dundonald. 

* 
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A large dinner was given by his 
Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark at 





Liquid Extract of Malt 








_. Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 





168 Yonge St., Toronto 










72 Yonge Street, Torento. 















Government House on Thursday (24th), 
to which the following ladies and gen 
tlemen had the honor of being invited. 
Lady Edgar, Mr. and Mrs. Christopher 
Robinson, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. 
Peters, the Rev. Canon and Mrs. 
Welch, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Nord- 
heimer, the Hon, J. K. and Mrs. Kerr, 
Mr. and Mrs, Allan Cassels, Captain 
and Mrs. Burns, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Clarkson 
Jones, the Rev. Professor and Mrs. 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Elmsley, Mr. and 
Mrs. Herbert M. Mowat,, Mr. and Mrs. 
Monk, Mr. and Mrs. Boswell, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ince, Mr. and Mrs. W. PD. Mat- 
thews, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. D. Armour, Mr. and Mrs. 
Elmes Henderson, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. 
Austin, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. 
Septimus Denison, Dr. and Mrs. Gra- 
sett, Colonel and Mrs. Sweny, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gzowski, the Rev. Dr. and Mrs. 
Black, Miss Bessie Macdonald, Mr. 
Gordon Jones, Professor Lang. 






What can we say to 
bring you in? The par- 
ticular thing is style, and 
we're selling for less than 
we ought in order to 
make a good beginning. 

You won't need a mag- 
nifying glass to see the 
difference in our gar- 


ments. 


A meeting of those ladies interested 
in the formation of a ground hockey 
club took place. one day recently at 
Mrs. Lally McCarthy's residence, and 
the preliminaries of club formation 
were discussed. Mr. Harcourt Vernon, 





84 and 86 Yonge Street 





Electricity 


TheGreatest Nerve Tonic 





All diseases of women and 
children scientifically treated. 





FLORENCE M. WELCH 


MEDICAL ELECTRICIAN 


Corner Entrance Bank of 
Hamilton Chambers, Queen and Spadina. 





Stationery 


A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Phone— Main 2904. 
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O’KEEFE’S 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made 
from Barley Malt. 

Your Dottor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
it is made and whatit is 
made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
“O’ Keefe's.”” 

W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 
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Bain’s | 
96 Yonge St. 





Easter 
Custom 


of hailing the advent of the 
time of the singing of birds and 
the bursting of buds by giving 
dainty Easter gifts to friends is 
a habit worth acquiring. It 
developes an admirable trait in 
one’s character. We can help 
you to select something suitable 
and novel. We have just such 
things in legion in our collec- 
tion of Jewelery, and they are 
not high in price either, We 
shall be glad to show you what 


we have. 


Wanless & Co. 


FINE JEWELERS 
Established 1840 
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Improved 


For Sale By 


The Culverhouse Optical Co., Limited 


OPTOMETRISTS 
Phone M, 4556 


Eye Comfort 


TRENGTHENING 

&S the eyes through 

the wearing of 

properly prescribed glasses 

makes active the weak and 

atropic state of the organs of 
sight. 

This is but a single accom- 
plishment which receives the 
attention of our Optician in 
cases where Expert practice 
is necessary. 

You get eye comfort here 
because our Optical Depart- 
ment thoroughly understands 
the science of optics. Con- 
sultation free. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


YONGE ST. 
144 TORONTO.” 
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benefit in improved digestion, 
better health and vigor, by 
using 
































W.H.Lee’s 
King Edward Drug Store 


Now Hasa 
« Full Line of 
@ #£4Huyler’s 

Confectionery 


Call and see our stock 
of Imported Perfumes. 


‘Phone orders promptly 
delivered. 


OPEN ALL NIGHT. 


Old and young will feel the 


Cowan's 


Perfection 


Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 





The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 
Toronto 














By appointment purveyors to His Excellency 
the Governor-General. 








HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Banquets, 
Receptions, and all classes 
of entertainments in town 
or country. 

Catalogue Free 
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“WENTWORTH WOVE” 


SOCIAL NOTE-PAPER 


A most attractive line and the 
best value ever offered in high 
grade Stationery. Made in six 


elegant tints—Azure, Gray, Mar- 
guerite, Rose, Blue, White—the 
most correct shapes and sizes 

envelopes to.ematch. Put up in 
handsomely embossed papeteries. 
Sold by all progressive stationers. 
Manufactured by 













The Barber & Ellis Co., 
Limited, :::: Toronto 






MAYPOLE 
S0 AP crt HOME-DYE 


(Made in England) 
SUPPLIES the MODERN METHOD 
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CAMADIAN DEPOT & PLACE ROYALE, MONTREAL 






























Your Hair, Ladies 


In what condition is it at the present 
time, and what are you doing to help 
and preserve it ? 

Do you know that for the trouble of 
writing a postal-card to 


THE PEMBER STORE,?®? 
127-129 Yonge Street, 
TORONTO, 


that you will receive a handsome book- 
let telling of the newest Mair Fash- 
fons and describing how you may 
have an exquisite Pompadour 
Bang or Natural Wavy Hair 
Switch delivered to you safely 
through the mails? Our reputation is 
our guarantee. 
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SCALP TREATMENTS 
FACE MASSAGE MANICURING 
HAIR-DRESSING 


The Maple Leaf Toilet Specialties, which we 
manufacture for the dressing table, are shown in 
Booklet ‘‘A.” We send it free upon request. 


JAHN & SON 
734 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 









DEPEN D on 
DORENWEND’S 


This means that when you want a really 
good 
Wavy Switch, 
Fluffy Pompadour, 
Bang or Wave 


that you will be eminently satisfied with 
what we sell you either at our store or by 
mail, 


Dorenwend Quality Counts 


Catalogue Sent Free--write for it. 








EVENING SHIRT WAISTS, ‘He corset speciatty Co. 


Some of the latest 
designs give very 
charming dress ef- 
fects in evening and 
reception waists. 

Some are very 
elaborate, with a 
profusion of lace, 
ete.; others depend 
for effect upon ma- 
terial, cut and soft 
finish. 


are of the highest 


grade and _ finish. 
Ordered work only. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 





112 Yonge St. Toronto. 





Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 
Repairing and refitiing of any 
aan of corsets neatly done. 

Reliable agents wanted, 





Our Shirt Waists ! 





L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions, 
ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles successfully 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 188s. 


166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Theater) 































































CHAPTER XI. 


“What does it all mean?” I asked 
myself, when I reached my room after 
the exciting adventure described in the 
last chapter. ‘I'd give something to 
know. At any rate, if my friend Armi- 
tage is at the bottom of it, I can pro- 
mise him that he shall hear from me. 

As I pondered on this I took from 
my pocket the letter T had found on 
the man whose wrist I had broken. It 
contained only one sentence, and as 
that was in Italian I was no wiser 
than before. 4 abi 

Next morning I sought an interview 
with the manager and requested him 
to translate it for me, which he was 
obliging enough to do. The sentence 
ran as follows: 

“Make sure that he does not return 
to England.” ; ; 

That was all. It was written in an 
educated hand, but whose hand it was 
I could not say. Se 

You may be very sure that, until it 
was time for me to go to the station 
I did not venture very far from the 
hotel. I had no desire to risk a repeti- 
tion of the previous night’s perform- 
ance. For though I did not think it 
would be repeated, I was not going to 
be foolhardly enough to give them an 
opportunity. As it was, nothing out of 
the common occurred. 

The journey back to London was an 
uneventful one. No one molested me, 
nor did I see anything of that amiable 
gentleman who had been kind enough 
to show me the way back to my hotel 
on that memorable evening. 

I drove from the station to my hotel, 
and glad indeed was I to be back. 
Even the hall porter seemed like an 
old friend, while the pretty girl in the 
office received me with a smile of wel- 
come. For the remainder of the day 
I did nothing. I was tired after my 
long journey. I found time, however, 
to write to Mrs. Jackson and to inform 
her of my return and asking for infor- 
mation concerning Miss Alexandra, for 
by that name I determined to « ull her 





until I should have an opportunity of 
explaining matters. One other letter I 
wrote, and that was to Arr - 








forming him of my retur! 

















if he would be at home next morning 
I told the messenger to walt tor at! 
ply. 

In something less th 1 quarter o 
an hour returned, ote ir 
whic} that gentlemar informed n 
that ' vas rejoiced to think that Ij“ 
was b : so soon, and that he would be 
or 2 t me in the morning 
T sat 4d it the table in my room 
ind s hat which 
Th Florence 

ae have caugt you at last, have 
I red. “I felt convinced that 
you the bottom of it.” 

B I to connect him with 
the murder on the brig? That was the 
difficult gz to see. Still I had made 
some head y and did not despair of 
success 

At half-past te next ning I be- 
took myself to his hotel nd went up- 
stairs to his room. He had just fin- 
ished breakfast and wore lark blue 


smoking jacket On seeing me he came 
forward with hands outstretched and 
a pleasant smile upon his face 

“My dear fellow,”’ he beg 









come }j return I 
ely vithout you I 
pleasal tin 
spok 1 
’ 
hef 4 I was ) he ver 
going to let him see that I was aware I 
of his tre er { he contrary, I!! 
reciprocated s good-wil ind en- 
quired what he i been doing my | 
absence 
“Absolutely nothing,’’ he answered 
“but smoke and read and wander about 
the town. I hope your business in 
Florence was successful?” 
e neasure,’’ I answered. 
‘Ar the Great Mystery. 





When do we commence operations?” 
T t ight it would not be long be- 





f yuld touch on that subject. 
Th must depend upon circum- 
stances I replied. “If only we could 
discover some sort of a preliminary 
clue, we might get to work at once. I 
have a very good mind to take a run 


down to Plymouth and overhaul the 
ship again.” 

“T doubt if it would be worth the 
trouble,’ he remarked. ‘You seem to 
have done it so thoroughly before.” 

“But one might chance upon some- 
thing. A scrap of paper’ (I then be- 
thought me of the torn label that Jack- 
son had found, the existence of which 
I had quite forgotten), “an old deck 
shoe, the most insignificant thing might 
afford some clue.” 

“Very true,” he answered. “I have 





| heard of a bootlace hanging a man, but 








I don’t hope for such success in this 
case,” 

He then changed the subject by en- 
quiring whether I would accompany 
him to a theater that night. The man’s 
audacity amused me so much that I 
consented to do so. I then bade him 
“sood-bye,” and went off to make cer- 
tain purchases of which I stood in need. 

As I walked along the crowded pave- 
ment I wondered whether he had yet 
heard of what had happened to his 

Florentine assassins. If he had, he had 

certainly not allowed me to suspect the 

fact. I asked myself another question. 

Why had he tried so hard to dissuade 

me from revisiting the brig? This 

question was soon answered, for on re- 
turning to my hotel I found a letter 
awaiting me from Jackson. In it he 
informed me that he had as yet re- 
ceived no instructions from the firm as 
to what was to be done with the brig, 
save that he was to remain on board 
with the crew. This he described as 
hard lines, seeing that he was anxious 
to get ashore, having been nearly nine 
months at sea. He thanked me for my 
kindness to his mother, and hoped that 

Miss Alexandra was going on well. 
Then came this startling piece of in- 
formation, and I give it in his own 
words: 

“By the way, I had a visitor yester- 
day, an old friend of yours, a Mr. Ar- 
mitage, to whom it appears you have 
told the story of the brig. He was very 
anxious to see her, and told me that 
you had made him a bet that he could 
not discover any trace of her identity. 
I should say you’ve won, for, though he 
went through her from stem to Keelson, 
just as if he had been a professional 
detective, not a thing could he discov- 
er. He was very pleasant and affable, 
but I am afraid I couldn’t entertain 
him as I should like to have done. You 
know what the ‘Hulket’ owners are. As 
i. point of fact they are nearly starving 
us. However, he didn’t seem to mind, 
but took it like a real gentleman.” 

“Real gentleman!” I muttered. “I 

ler what you'd say if you Knew 

And so, Mr. Armitage, during my 

sence, you have been trying to spring | 

* little g on me. Wanted to 
vourself, I suppose, that you 
othing behind to give evi- 
inst you. Well, there is an 
ld saying that ‘Those laugh best who 





eB ¢ me 





We'll see who does laugh 


unch I made myself as spruce 

>, for I had an important call 
afternoon upon no less a 
n Miss Matheson, of whom 
Canti } 1 





1 t 
poKen to me. I 









j ed ecabman and told him whither 
i! wanted to be driven, at the same 

t bidding him pull up at the nearest 
| iph station. Taking a cablegram 


form I wrote the following message: 
“Brendor, Sydney, Australia: 
Do you know any Armitage, squat- 


° 


ter “John Bramwell.” 
| Now Brendor was the code address of 
the firm with which I served prior to 
throwing in my lot with Farringdon. 
| Thought I to myself: “I shall be able to 
tell pretty well when I receive their 
| answer whether he really is the man 
he pretends to be, or if it is part of the 
{scheme that he is at present working 
: then continued my drive to 
ind in due course found 
the Belgrave Studios. 
iin with you, I was disap- 
From the high-sounding name 
I had expected something much more 
mportant in the commonplace struc- 
re before me. I had never visited an 
| t’s studio before, but from what I 
i read in books I had always under- 
| stood that they were the most luxuri- 
ous places possible, Turkey carpets, 
f armor, priceless china, hand- 




















| 
| sor ely costumed models, and such like. 
|The artist invariably wore a velvet 
|} coat, while his hair fell in curls upon 
| his shoulders. I rang the bell, but no 
|} notice was taken of it. I rang again 
and yet again, with the same result. 
“Well, they shall hear me this time.” 
thought I, and gave the bell such a 
pull that it was a wonder the whole 
affair did not give way. This time 
some attention was paid to it. The 
door was suddenly opened and a tall, 
cadaverous individual in a threadbare 
coat, smeared with paint, as were his 
hands, asked me, with some very bad 
language, why I could not come in 
without making such a row. I asked 
if Miss Matheson had a studio there, 
and then, thinking I would repay him 
in kind for his rudeness, enquired 
whether he worked for her. His face 
would have been worth a fortune to a 
photographer at that moment. Every 
hair in his scanty beard seemed to 
bristle with rage. He looked at me as 
if he were going to eat me, but eventu- 
rlly thought better of it, and, growling, 
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for Women 
A look at our spring display of Novi-Modi 


we have come closer to your requirements in 


than has heretofore been approached. 
Novi-Modi tailoring covers all the nameless 
beauties of expert workmanship, perfect model- 


you all the annoyance of many fittings, and 
show you the garment, so you arecertain of the 
finished effect—then deliver it the same 


We will be glad to show you theentire 
collection and never even intimate that 
we expect you to buy. 
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“second door on_ the left,’’ bounced 
himself into the first on the right. 

“That man has not succeeded,” I 
thought, and quite by chance some 
time afterwards I discovered that I was 
right. 

Following his directions I made my 

way down the passage, which might 
certainly have been cleaner, towards 
the door he had indicated. I rapped 
upon it, whereupon a deep voice from 
within called upon me to enter. 
* Now, I had imagined, i cannot say 
why, that the iady in question would 
be young and pretty, and perhaps twen- 
ty-five years of age. I was as wrong 
in that conjfécture as I had been in my 
idea of an artist’s studio. There were 
only two people in the room, and one 
of them being a lady, I gathered that 
she was Miss Matheson. When I tell 
you that she was nearly forty years of 
age and as broad as she was long, with 
a freckled face and the eyes that usual- 
ly go with red hair, you will have some 
notion of her personal attractions. The 
man, who was evidently a model, was 
posing on a dais, the cloth covering of 
which was worn to rags. ‘ 

She loked at me with some surprise. 

“Miss Matheson?” I asked. 

“That is my name. Can I do any- 
thing for you?” : 

“If you could afford me the favor of 
a few minutes’ conversation with you, 
I shall be deeply obliged,’’ I replied. 

“May I ask if the matter is import- 
ant?” she enquired. 

“To me it is of the utmost import- 
ance,’ I remarked. ‘“‘When I tell you 
that I have just come from Florence, 
where I had the pleasure of meeting 
Signor Canti, with whom I believe you 
studied, I hope it may serve as a fitting 
introduction.” 

“Ah! the dear signor,’”’ said she, with 
a sigh. Then turning to her model, she 
said. ‘You can go out and have some 
beer, Johnson. Come back in half an 
hour. I presume you will not detain 
me longer than that, sir.’’ 

“T am sorry to have to detain you at 
all,’ I replied, as the model left the 
room. 

Although her manner was not what 
it might have been, I don’t think she 
had any intention of being rude. 

“Won't you sit down,’’ she said, 
pointing with the brush she held in her 
hand toa chair that I felt morally cer- 
tain would collapse directly it felt my 
weight. 

I sat down in fear and trembling, and 
the ominous creak that greeted my au- 
dacity did not tend to reassure me. 

“T have already said, Miss Mathe- 
son,’”’ I began, “that this is a matter 
which concerns me very vitally. I un- 
derstood from Signor Canti that you 
studied under him for some time?” 

“Two years and five months,” she 
answered. ‘“‘A better master no one 
could wish to have.” 

“T can quite believe that. But it is 
not of his merit that I have come to 
talk to you. I understand that while 
you were with him a certain Miss An- 
gela Carbridge was also one of his stu- 
dents. Am I right?’ 

“You are quite right,’’ she answered. 
“What of her?” 

“Would you mind answering one or 
two questions if I put them to you? I 
cannot tell you how grateful I shall be 
to you if you will.” 

“IT must know what the questions are 
first,’ said she. “I cannot pledge my- 
self to say anything till I know that.” 

“To begin with,’ I said, “I should in- 
form you that the young lady in ques- 
tion is in England, and in a very poor 
state of health. She has seen a great 
deal of trouble, and her memory has 
quite deserted her. To be brief with 
you, on my way home from Australia I 
found her alone on an abandoned ship. 
She could not even remember her own 


name, nor any of her past life. One 


day, however, she mentioned, quite by 
chance, the name of Signor Canti. I 
went to Florence and traced him to the 
villa he now occupies in the suburbs. 
From him I learnt that there had at 
one time been some talk of attentions 
which had been paid to her by a man 
in Florence. Can you give me any in- 
formation on this point?” 

She hesitated before she replied. 

“IT don’t see why Signor Canti should 
have brought me into the matter,’’ she 
ejaculated. “I call it most unfair.” 

“IT hope you won't think that,’’ I 
hastened to say. ‘‘Your name was only 
one of many others. But as the rest 
were scattered all over the world, I 
called upon you as being the nearest 
at hand.” 

This somewhat mollified her. 

“Perhaps I know more than people 
imagine,’’ she observed at last. “I have 
been accustomed to keep my eyes open, 
and, though I would not for worlds pry 
into another’s business, I cannot help 
seeing things, especially when they are 
deliberately thrust under my nose. Who 
the man was I do not know, nor did I 
ever feel any anxiety to learn. I don’t 
think he was an Italian, though he 
might have passed for one. He was 
tall, taller than you are—”’ 

“With black eyes and hair,” I inter- 
rupted excitedly, “and very small 
hands.” 

“TI did not notice his hands,’ she an- 
swered. “But in other respects you 
have described him exactly. There was 
one strange thing that puzzled us all,” 
she went on, “and that was the fact 
that she was afraid of him, perhaps 
terrified would better describe it.’’ 

“Forgive my asking the question, but 
What reasons have you for suspecting 
that?’ 

“Because there were certain days on 
which she could not paint—when she 
trembled like an aspen leaf and her 
eyes seemed to have a haunted, fright- 
ened look that I cannot describe. Then 
there was another man—” 

“Another?” I cried in great surprise, 
and such pain as I hope I may never 
know again. Tell me what you mean!” 

“There was another man,” she re- 
plied, “an ugly, I might almost say a 
hideous man, With a face like that of a 
Satyr. He followed her everywhere, 
and we girls all thought that, before 
long, these two men, who hated each 
other with a deadly hatred, would try 
to kill each other. Then she disap- 
peared, quite suddenly, leaving all her 
things behind her and not even saying 
‘good-bye’ to the girl who shared her 
lodgings with her. The tall man we 
saw for a few days afterwards, but the 
Satyr we never saw again. That, sir, 
is all I can tell you. If her memory is 
gone, and she cannot recall the past, I 
suppose that is all that will ever be 
known.” 
“Not quite all,” I answered. “Miss 
Matheson, are your nerves strong?” 

“IT have always been told so. What 
makes you ask the question?” 
“Because I should like to show you 
a photograph. Before doing so I ought 
to inform you that it is a very horrible 
one.”’ 
“IT think you may trust me,” she 
said. 

And I thereupon produced my pocket- 
book and took from it the photograph 
of the murdered man. It was not with- 
out some trepidation that I handed it 
to her. I need not have worried my- 
self, however, for it was evident that it 
would take more than that to shake 
her nerves. 

“That is the man of whom I told you. 
Contorted as the face is, I should know 
him anywhere. Where did this hap- 
pen?” 

“In mid-ocean,” I replied. 

She handed it back to me without 
another word. 

“T can tell you nothing further,’ she 
said, in a strangely harsh voice. 
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I rose. 

“Good-bye, Miss Matheson, I said. “I 
am very grateful to you for what you 
have done for me. At least you have 
set my mind at rest on two points. The 
identity of the man in this photograph, 
and of the other with black hair and 
dark eyes. It may interest you to know 
that the latter is in London now.” 

For the first time she showed signs 
of emotion. Placing her hand on my 
arm she said impulsively: “Then, if 
you are her friend, save her from him, 
for he is the devil himself in human 
shape, and if he finds her God help 
her, poor girl!” 

My heart sank as I remembered the 
day of our visit to the Palace at Hamp- 
ton Court. Now I knew why the little 
Jew had followed me on that occasion. 
But Armitage, or whatever his name 
might be, had not got her yet, and, 
please God, if I could prevent it, he 
would not get her at all. 

Having no desire to return to my ho- 
tel in my present humor, to sit in the 
smoking-room or the billiard-room and 
hear nothing but the inane chatter of 
a lot of people for whom I cared noth- 
ing, I bade my cabby drive to the park. 
There I paid him off, and went in to 
wander about the almost’ deserted 
paths, my thoughts racking me mean- 
while like a hundred thumb-screws. 
Plan after plan occurred to me, but I 
threw them all aside as useless. I was 
beginning by this time to see the char- 
acter of tne man I had to deal with, 
and with him half measures would be 
worse than useless. 

At last, when it began to grow dusk, 
I left the park and made my way along 
Piccadilly and the Haymarket to the 
Strand. 

When I entered the hotel, the hall 
porter informed me that a gentleman 
had called twice to see me, and that he 
would call again at half-past five. 

“The man’s impudence passes belief,”’ 
I murmured as I went upstairs, in my 
rage forgetting that there was such a 
thing as a lift. “After what I have 
heard to-day, and what I have dis- 
covered on my own initiative, I’ll for- 
swear his company for the future. If 
he’s a hypocrite it shall not be said 
that Iam. What would I not give to 
settle it with him, man to man?” 

Bigger man than myself though he 
Was, the justice of my cause would 
have stood by me and I should have 
come out the victor. 

I looked at my watch and discovered 
that it was already ten minutes past 
five. In twenty minutes he would be 
with me. My mind was made up; I 
would not see him. Calling the hall 
porter to me, I said to him: “I sup- 
pose the gentleman who called to see 
me this afternoon was the same who 
has been so often of late to see me.” 

“No, sir,’”’ the man replied. ‘This is 
another gentleman. I have never seen 
him before.” 

“Very well, then, I will see him,” I 
remarked. “I shall be in the smoking- 
room.” 

T went to the room in question and 
ordered tea to be brought to me. It 
braced me up more than anything else 
could have done, and then I laid my- 
self back in my chair, pipe in mouth, 
and wondered what the next develop- 
ment in the business was going to be. 
Was this mysterious stranger going to 
endeavor to bribe me to return to Aus- 
tralia? Would he offer me a price to 
surrender Miss Angela, or would he en- 
deavor to assassinate me in the pres- 
ence of the bald-headed old gentleman 
who was slumbering peaceably before 
the roaring fire? 

A few moments later a servant made 
his appearance, and, seeing me, said, 
“A gentleman to see you, sir.” 

I rose from my chair to be prepared 
for him. Before I could say, “Show 
him in,” the stranger made his appear- 
ance. 

It was dites Farringdon! 

Giles Farringdon was the last man in 
the world I expected to see. If anyone 
had told me that he was in England I 
should not have believed it. He had 
always told me that he had done with 
the Mother Country for good and all, 
and that nothing would induce him 
ever to return to her. To see him now 
in the smoking-room of a fashionable 
London hotel almost took my breath 
away. 

“Good heavens, Giles,’ I cried, “is 
this you or your ghost?” 

“Shake hands and ascertain the fact 
for yourself,’’ he answered, with the 
laugh that I remmbered so well of old. 

He held out his hand and I took it 
to receive a grip that went a long way 
towards convincing me that he was 
not a member of the Spirit World. 
Then he clapped his hands on my 
shoulders and said, “By Jove, Jack, 
how well you are looking, old fellow! 
And what a thundering swell you are. 
And yet I remember you standing your 
watch among the islands in your pyja- 
mas, with a silk handkerchief round 
your neck, and bare feet.’ 

“Well, come and sit down,” I said, 
“and you shall tell me all about it.” 

He did so, and refreshments were or- 
dered. A reckless thing to do on my 
part, seeing that I had only a few min- 
utes before finished my tea. However, 
there are times when prudence must be 
thrown to the winds. This was one of 
them. 

“Well, I'll spin my yarn first,”” he 
said, ‘‘and then you can spin yours.” 

“Fire away, then,” I said, and he set 
to work. 

“In the first place, I am going to pay 
you the compliment of saying that, af- 
ter you left I felt a bit lonely. Things 


_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_______ 
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How One Woman Quit Medicine. 


“While a coffee user, my stomach 
troubled me for years,” says qa lady 
of Columbus, O., “and I had to take 
medicine all the time. I had what I 
thought was the best stomach medi- 
cine I could get, had to keep getting 
it filled all the time at 40 cents a 
bottle. I did not know what the 
cause of my trouble was, but just 
dragged along from day to day suf- 
fering and taking medicine all the 
time. 

“About six months ago I quit tea 
and coffee and. began drinking Pos- 
tum, and I have not had my pre- 
scription filled since, which is a great 
surprise to me, for it proves that 
coffee was the cause of all my trouble 
although I never suspected it. 

“When my friends ask me how I 
feel since I have been taking Postum 
I say, “To tell the truth I don't feel 
at all only that I get hungry and eat 
everything I want and lots of it, and 
it never hurts me, and I am happy 
and well and contented all the time. 
“T could not get my family to drink 
Postum for a while until I mixed it in 
a little coffe and kept on reducing 
the amount of coffee until I got it 
all Postum. Now they all like it, and 
they never belch it up like coffee. 

“We all know that Postum is a 
sunshine maker. I find it helps one 
greatly, for we do not have to think 
of aches and pains all the time, and 
can use our minds for other things.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

The one who has to bother with 
coffee aches and pains is badly han- 
dicapped in the race for fame and 
fortune. Postum is a wonderful re- 
builder. There’s a reason, 

Look in each pkg. for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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Musical Artists of Highest Talent 


Sir Alexander Mackenzie, (London, Eng.) 


Friedheim 


is almost phenomenal to think of these 
great artists proving a unit on so im- 
portant a matter to every musician as the 
choice of a Piano for public service. 

On concert platform, subject to the search- 
light of keenest criticism, the slightest error 
in equipment may prove fatal to the greatest 


exacting requirements of such artists would 
be an impossibility with any of them. 


HEINTZMAN & CO, 
PIANO 


(Made by ye Olde Firme of Heintzman & Co.) 


at the great gatherings in Massey Hall and 
other places in Canada where they have 
sung and played before crowded houses. 


—Could any fact speak in more emphatic 
—terms of the high place this Piano 
—holds in the musical world? : : : : 


PIANO SALON: 115-117 King St. West, Toronto, Can. 
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didn't seem to go right at all. I gota 
man to fill your billet, but he was such 
a blunderer that I had to get rid of 
him. Then there seemed to be nothing 
to do, and I began to think that I was 
tired of the sea and the old life. I 
had business in Honolulu, so I put in 
there to find a letter awaiting me, 
which had been forwarded from Syd- 
ney. I can’t remember whether I ever 
told you that I did not take up the life 
1 ied out there for the sake of the 
money I made out of it. I could not 
very well have done it at the price. 
No! T have a bit of property in Eng- 
land that brings me in a fairly good 
income. Something had gone wrong 
with it, and it became necessary for me 
to hurry home to look after’ things. 
Now you know everything. It’s not 
much of a story, is it, when all is said 
and done.” 

“Tt don’t care so much about the 
story,” I replied, ‘‘as I do about seeing 
you again. I can imagine I see you 
coming up out of the companion; and, 
talking of that reminds me, where is 
the schooner?” 

“Laid up, my boy, where folk won't 
think of looking for her. Do you think 
she’s in Sydney Harbor, lying along- 
side one of your handsome British 
men-o’-war in order that my duffer of 
a mate may invite the officers to tiffin 
to hear him recount his adventures? 
No, my lad, if they search for a hun- 
dred years they won't find her. But 
now tell me of yourself. You seem to 
have let me do all the talking. Re- 
member, I know nothing of your doings 
save that you sailed away in the ‘Hull- 
ket,” ™ 

“Oh, I have been going through all 
sorts of adventures,”’ I replied. ‘It 
was quite like the old times. I only 
wish you had been with me.” 

“T wish I had. But let me inform you 
that you are not getting on with the 
story. Fire away, man, for goodness 
sake, and let’s hear all about it! Ican 
remember the time when you used to 
be a good hand at a yarn.” 

T laughed, as a thought struck me. 

“Do you remember old Mother Tack- 
leton at Papeete, who, when her hus- 
band came home and found that she 
had been at the gin bottle instead of 
getting his supper, and he remon- 
strated with her with the nearest thing 
handy, would observe, ‘man—man— 
why will ’ee be so impatient?’ That 
fits your case to a hair.” 

“Don't talk about the islands,”’ he 
groaned. “If you do, I shall be off at 
once. I have only been here two days 
and I'm fairly dying to be out there 
again. But to get to business. We're 
wasting time.” 

Up to this point I had been talking 
against time in order to allow the old 
gentleman who was now awake to col- 
lect his impedimenta, consisting of a 
spectacle-case, a cigar-case, and a 
skull cap, which had fallen off during 
his slumbers. Now that he was gone, 
I wae ready to gratify my friend’s cur- 
iosity. 

“T was waiting for that old fellow to 
clear out,’ I said. ‘Now that he’s gone, 
I'll tell you everything, and if it’s not 
the strangest yarn even you have ever 
heard, may I go to sea as a steward.” 

I described to him in a few brief 
words our voyage from Sydney up as 
far as The Doldrums. The sighting of 
the brig came next, and the captain 
giving me permission to board her. An 
account of her curious appearance fol- 
lowed in its proper course. So far I 
could see that he had not taken much 
interest in what I was telling him, but 
when I have him an account of what 
we discovered on board, the body of 
the murdered man, pinned out upon 
the deck in that fiendish manner, and 
the half-mad girl, crouching in the cor- 
ner of the cabin below, he got up and 
began to pace the room. 

“My God!" he said, speaking through 
teeth that were biting deep into his 
cigar. “That is one of the most horrible 
things I have ever heard of.” 

“Yes,” I continued, “and if you'd 
come upon it suddenly as I did, it 
would have made you feel as bad as it 
did me. Would you like to see it now?” 

He evidently thought me mad. I took 
out my pocket-book and from it the 
photograph that I was longing to de- 





| My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘*My Lady's Gown" has the 
dainty freshness of a ‘* just home from 
the tailor” costume. 

The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 

Kid Gloves a Specialty. 
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° Are you looking for a 
Thacker’s reliable cream for the 
Creme face? Thacker’s Creme 
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MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electre 

e, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 

method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 

and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 

their residence as desired, References the leading 
physicians of Toronto. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N, 16 


How Old Do You Look? 


**4 woman is as old as she looks.” 

Scientific Roman Massage is the only 
perfect method for the complete eradica 
cation of all lines and wrinkles. Roman 
Massage scientifically performed for de- 
velopment of Face, Neck, Bust and Arms. 

Scalp Massage a specialty. 

Try our methods and be convinced. 

Ladies under treatment assure us that it 
is all we claim for it, and no other method 


has given them such perfect satisfaction. 
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12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO. 
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BABY’S OWN SOAP 


Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing 


A Safe Soap for a TENDER Skin 
A good Soap for ANY Skin 


Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs. 
MONTREAL. 
There is no other just as good. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 
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Little Liver Pills. 
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stroy. He looked at it with an ex- 
pression of indescribable disgust upon 
his face. 

“How you can bear to carry the 
thing about with you, I cannot im- 
agine,” he said. “It would give me the 
nightmare to have it in my room, and 
I don’t think I am more of a coward 
than most men. Why do you do it?” 

“Because I want to run down the 
brutes who committed the crime; and 
I am on their track now like a sleuth- 
hound. But let me get on with my 
yarn.” 

I told him of the condition of the 
ship, how every trace of her identity 
had been obliterated, spoke of the tidi- 
ness of the men’s quarters, the galley, 
and of the cabins aft; how I had of- 
fered to navigate her home, with a 
crew and a mate from the “Hullket.” I 
told him of the poor girl’s sad condi- 
tion, and, later on, what arrangements 
I had made for her. 

“You’re a brick, Jack!” he said; but 
I didn’t want any compliments. 

The next part of my narrative was 
my meeting with Armitage, the little 
Jew, and my adventures on the Con- 
tinent. 

“Well, you can’t grumble because you 
haven’t had sufficient excitement,’ he 
remarked when I had finished. “And 
was the young lady whom you rescued 
pretty?’ 

“Judge for yourself,’ I returned, and 
handed him her portrait. 

At the moment he was engaged in 
lighting another cigar. When he had 
finished he glanced at the portrait, with 
the interest of a man who, reading a 
good story, glances casually at the il- 
lustrations. Suddenly I heard him 
catch his breath and his face became 
as pale as it was possible for it to do. 
He stared at the photograph as if he 
could not take his eyes off it. 

“Good God, man.” he cried, with a 
fierceness that I had never seen in him 
before. “If this is a joke you are play- 
ing on me, I warn you that it will be 
the worst for you. If it had been any 
other man I would have killed him.” 

“But, my dear fellow,” I said, spring- 
ing to my feet and putting my hand on 
his shoulder, “I am playing no joke on 
you. That is the photograph of the 
girl I found on the brig.”’ 

He was shaking like a man with the 
palsy, and great beads of sweat were 
running down his forehead. I rang the 
bell and bade the waiter bring me 
some brandy. When it came I gave it 
to my friend, and he tossed it off at a 
gulp. 

“Now, Giles, for goodness sake tell 
me what this means.” I said. ‘What 
has upset you so? You know that I 
would not do anything to hurt you for 
the world.” 

“IT know that, old man,” he replied, 
gripping my hand like a vice, “‘but—but 
—that girl is—is—my sister!” 


(To be continued.) 





CCORDING to report, 
Mr. Robertson Nicoll 
has declared that ‘Mr. 
Woodhouse’s Corre- 

+ spondence” is the clev- 
erest book of the year. 
We have been flooded 
with books of “corre- 
spondence,’ the sac- 
charine mater ial 
known as love-letters 
greatly predominating. 
People had no _ busi- 
ness to read the letters 
of the Brownings, who 
are so near to our own 
times as to make the 
perusal of their confi- 
dences about as mean 
as the traditional key- 
hole performance. But 

the letters written to and by Mr. Alger- 

non Woodhouse are such delicate enter- 
tainment as we do not often get in 
these days of humor of the Mr. Dooley 
or kailyard variety. Algernon is the 
most subtly selfish person who ever 
sacrificed a devoted wife, and the read- 
er cannot be sufficiently thankful that 
Nemesis in the form of a strenuous 
second wife gave him many uncom- 
fortable moments. But the letters are 
delicious bits of character study. The 
book is so good that one is tempted to 
wish for a sequel; but remembering 
other sequels and how tired we became 
of Thrums and Drumtochy, I trust that 
the authors—“G. R.” and “E. S.”—will 
rest content with the good work they 
have done and not continue the letters 
of Algernon Woodhouse. (London: 
Methuen’s Colonial Library.) 





It is difficult in these days to become 
utterly interested in a story, so that 
you turn leaf after leaf with an ear- 
nest desire to see how “it turns out.” 
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Satisfied 


The Surgeon’s Assistant in a Dangerous 
Case. 

The surgeon who is attending a 
dangerous case praises the food that 
helped his little patient. 

“TIT have a story to tell about what 
Grape-Nuts did, and is still doing, for 
my child, a story marvelous indeed 
which seems almost incredible, but 
which is an absolute fact. 

“Two years ago in March my little 
four-year-old daughter was stricken 
down with Tuberculosis of the right 
hip joint. We put her in charge of a 
specialist for treatment. He told us 
that our only hope of saving her hip, 
and perhaps life, in addition to his 
surgical treatment was to build up 
her system with good nourishing food 
to make good rich blood, bone, muscle 
and fat, which in time would cure 
the disease by absorption. 

“This sounded easy but proved a 
dificult case to treat, as there were so 
many foods recommended that did 
not agree with her or that she did 
not like and therefore would not eat. 

“For a year and a half she barely 
held her own until Grape-Nuts was 
tried which she liked from the first, 
and in two months gained two pounds 
in weight, where during the 18 
months preceding sne had lost 
weight. 

“Now notwithstanding she is also 
just recovering from a severe attack 
of the whooping cough which she has 
had for the last three months, she 
has gained steadily in weight, is 
growing nicely, and her entire re- 
covery is promising and hopeful, and 
we are confident of complete success. 

“Our surgeon is delighted with the 
rapid improvement she is making, and 
both he and ourselves are more than 
thankful that we tried Grape-Nuts.” 

The writer of this letter is the pas- 
tor of a church at Warrensville, Ohio. 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Thousands of physicians now pre- 
scribe Grape-Nuts food in all cases 
where strength is expected from food. 
“There’s a reason.” 

Look in each pkg. for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 








Not since the years when we read “The 
Pathfinder” or “Lord Lynne’s Wooing” 
have most of us known a thrill over a 
mere story. Wherefore it is with pro- 
found gratitude that I declare the nar- 
rative “George Savile,” by Mr. Charles 
Moray, to be a destroyer of ennui. The 
writer’s style may be good or bad— 
sometimes it is almost as bad as Cor- 
elli; in certain moments it is as dra- 
matic as Lytton. But the yarn is good, 
keeps you awake, and helps you to for- 
get brain-fag, influenza, and the spring 
£0 distant yet. (London: John Long.) 





“In the Days of Goldsmith,” by M. 
McD. Bodkin, K.C., is appropriately 
bound in a refreshing green cover, and 
plunges us in the first paragraph into 
the stirring times that London saw in 
the eighteenth century. There is a dis- 
agreeable vampire sort of woman, 
“Mistress Caroline,’ and there is also a 
villain of the bad old kind, Anthony 
Jenkins by name, and these evil-doers 
are properly punished, while Doctor 
Samuel Johnson and his friend Gold- 
smith play a benevolent part towards 
distressed virtue. Without being a ri- 
val to that delightful story, ‘‘The Jes- 
samy Bride,’ this latest tale of the 
times of ‘‘Nolly Goldsmith’ is decidedly 
entertaining. (London: John Long.) 





Municipal life in Chicago is not an at- 
tractive subject or scene for a novelist, 
yet Mr. Elliott Flower in ‘‘The Spoils- 
men” has given us a book that is well 
worth reading. A hardware merchant 
in a small way, named Joe Mason, and 
a wealthy young lawyer, Harold Dar- 
nell, accused of being a dude, both hon- 
est men, are elected to municipal office 
in the city of Chicago. The story of 
how they kept faith with their princi- 
ples, but were forced to retire from of- 
fice, is sometimes amusing, sometimes 
sad, but always convincing. Mr. Flow- 
er, who has also written ‘Policeman 
Flynn,” knows the people he writes 
about, and takes us about with him in 
such a friendly, familiar style that we 
hardly realize how well he is writing. 
Jim Casey, the bartender, is excellent- 
ly drawn. “He catalogued men by their 
drinks, and the more complicated the 
drink the greater his contempt for the 
man. The straight whiskey man was 
his favorite, the beer man was neither 
good nor bad, the champagne man was 
his ideal of a sport; the cocktail man 
could be endured, but the pousse-cafe 
man was beneath contempt.” (Toron- 
oe Copp, Clark Company, Limit- 
ed. 





“Tillie: A Mennonite Maid,’ by Mrs. 
Helen R. Martin, is a story of the 
Pennsylvania Dutch which gives us a 
most unattractive picture of as dirty 
and sordid a community as ever pro- 
fessed religion. Tillie is a bright and 
lovable little maiden, who ends her 
career by a brilliant alliance with a 
teacher in a Normal school. The dia- 
lect is barbarous; Tillie’s father, Jake 
Getz, is an out-and-out brute, and, al- 
together, the community is hardly 
worth an acquaintance. (Toronto: The 
Copp, Clark Company, Limited.) 

Other books received are: “A Lost 
Estate,” by Mary E. Mann (London: 
T. Fisher Unwin); “Susannah and One 
Elder,” by E. Maria Albanesi (London: 
Methuen’s Colonial Library); “The 
Royal Quaker,’”’ by Mrs. Bertram Tan- 
queray (London: Methuen’s’ Colonial 
Library); ‘Myra of the Pines,” by Her- 
man K. Viele (London: T. Fisher Un- 
win); ‘That Tactless Blount” (London: 
T. Fisher Unwin). a. @, 





Nature Study. 





Fate takes delight in keeping souls apart 

And ‘‘queering’ us in matters of vhe 
heart. 

Thus He and She had loved each other 


well, 
And > have wed but that a barrier 
e 


Atween the pair. ‘Twas one of Fate's 
vagaries; 

Her fad was Persian Cats, He raised 
canaries. 


Now, Reader dear, if you've an ounce of 
brain 

You'll see at once that all their love was 
vain. 

For should they join their lots they'd 
surely rue it. 

(The a and the Lamb were nothing to 
t!) 


The only way they could in peace abide 
Is plain—the Birds within, the Cats out- 
side. 


They’d argue out the point, and then 
begin 

Where they left off, but neither would 
give in. 

Alas! poor Cupid! whose most powerful 
battery 

Had ne’er a chgnce when levelled at Her 
Cattery. 

While He would ask with wistful voice, 
How could he ; 

Give up this useful branch of Nature 
Study ? 


Full many hours they’d spend ‘mong 
Cats and Birds. 

His talk consisted largely of such words 

As “Dicky-bird!”’ and “Pretty love!” and 
“Swee-ee-eet!” 

And other things too sick'’ning to repeac, 

While She, who once was known as wise 
and witty, 

Said “Oo's a dear!’ and ‘‘Pitty ittle Kit 
ty?!"" 


But Time passed on, as it will do, you 
know. 


Till one bright morn the maiden woke. 
and there J ; 
Among her tresses found the first grey 


air. 

‘Ah, me!” she said; ‘‘too long have I been 
stupid! 

I think I'll give up Cats, and take to 
Cupid!” 


Vows were exchanged again that very 
day. 7 , 

Just give him time, and Love will find 4 
way. p 

She’s given up fads since she became His 
wife; i ; 

He courts a more prosaic side of life. 

With marriage, cynics say, all Romance 
ends; ee : 

They've compromised, and now—They’re 

c<eeping Hens. 

mane —A. P. Dobie. 


A Royal Jehu. 


E have referred to the love 
George IV. had for rapid 
driving—a love which de- 


scended to his niece, the late 

Queen Victoria. Perhaps 

their Stuart blood was responsible for 
this. Certainly the same taste largely 
dominated the exiled Stuarts, and is 
remembered in Italy to this day. Car- 
dinal York, the last of the royal Stu- 
arts after his brother’s death, assumed 
the style and title of King of Great 
Britain, France, and Ireland, and was, 
by assumption at least, a very great 
person indeed. He was Bishop of Fras- 
cati, about eighteen miles from Rome, 
and he kept up in his palace there a 
regal state and hospitality, stories of 
which survive to the present day. Not 
so very many years ago there was an 
old retainer of the Cesarini, who re- 
membered tales of the Cardinal, espe- 
cially concerning his Jehu-like driving. 
He kept forty horses in his stables, 
and his coach-and-six galloping full 
sped along the Campagna roads was 
well known for miles round. His coach- 
man, one rainy day, ventured to call 
attention to the state of the roads, say- 
ing he would certainly kill his horses 
if he drove them at the usual pace. The 
Cardinal replied that it was a matter 
of perfect indifference to him. He sup- 
posed horses had to die, like other be- 
ings, and there were plenty more wait- 
























‘Viavi 


is not an establishment of merely local 
fame. Its extent is world-wide. Wher- 
ever you go, throughout the United 
States, Canada, Australia, South Africa, 
and even parts of Asia, you will find 
Viavi known and used. It is fast be- 
coming a household word, and siands 
for all that is good and pure and for 
perfect health. 


reducing inflammation. It brings to you 
a general upbuilding process. It gives 
nourishment to the blood, and the 
blood in turn builds up the entire body. 
Pure blood, freely circulating, means a 
sound nervous system, and tissues firm- 
ly built. These conditions are the basis 
of physical perfection. The work ac- 
complished by Viavi is permanent and 
sure. 


| unconsciously to ourselves. “I beg your 


| the tail of a large cat which was sw. [| Oc 
‘ning itself before the steps of a Bel- 
i gravian mansion, and which disap- 


(Kill it. we may, but on it still must go.) | Then, realizing that she had begged 










The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’ 
India Pale Ale <a 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invitea to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 


Viavi is a clinically proven specific for 





Viavi was successfully used by more 
than a million women last year 
throughout the civilized world. Let it 
do something for you. 


TORONTO VIAVI CO. 


Suite L, Confederation Life Bldg., Toronto 
Elevator, West Entrance. ’‘Phone—Main 3049 











itnas no “ The Queen of Toilet Preparations. 
® BQUAL ee... 











For KEEPING Reences 
Se, “egg in ——— CHAPS, 
ng for their shoes. If anything were TION 
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whatever was lacking. ’ e it ba wecqaalted 

Not only did his horses suffer from 


Betties, fe. and 2s. Gd. (in Engiand) asa 


AND WHITE 


the pace at which the Cardinal drove, 









but his running footmen found it hard ons MARERS! SKIN TONG 
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his swiftness—‘‘I] Morelto,”’ they called - a 5 


THE SKIN 


him. He could follow—nay, precede— 
the Cardinal, and arrive in Rome none 
the worse for his exertion. Often he 
showed his cunning as well as his 
speed, and asserted his master’s rank 
in his own way. Once, at an assembly 
given by the French Ambassador in 
honor of the birth of the Dauphin, the 
Cardinal’s coach arrived at the palace 
in the Corso just when the crowd was 
thickest. 

The narrow street was blocked by 
the ponderous vehicles, each trying to 
be first to reach the door. It happened 
that the Princess Rezzonico, wife of 
the Syndic of Rome, came up at the 
same instant as the Cardinal of York. 
Both coachmen whipped up their 
horses, and the Princess’s carriage was 
on the point of passing first under the 
portico, when “Il Morelto,” indignant 
that his master should have to give 
place, flung the lighted torch he was 
carring right among the legs of her 
Highness’s horses. 

Of course, tne creatures plunged with 
pain and fright, and the Cardinal's 
coachman drove calmly on, up to the 
door of the French embassy, and the 
“King of England’ took his proper 
place of pride in spite of all Rome. 
Princess Rezzonico was furious, as 
might be expected. She wrote a note to 
his Eminence—a note which has been 
preserved—asking him to note that his 
lackey should be promptly flogged by 
her servants, and that he himself had 
proved himself less of a gentleman 
than his brother, “Bonnie Prince Char- 
lie,” who, when he met the Duke of 
Gloucester unexpectedly in the street, 
at once took off his hat and stood 
aside, that the Hanoverian Prince 
might pass. 

“It was all very well,” sighed Car- 
dinal York, who was by nature a pla- 
cid man, and very courteous to wo- 
men; “it was not I, but my man-ser- 
vant's affair. I would give place to a 
beggar, secure as I am in my royal 
blood and my princely state in the 
rank of holy church. But when it is a 
question of horse-flesh, and of dexter- 
ous driving, what would you?” 

Henry Stuart, Cardinal of York, Bri- 
tish Prince as he was, and descendent 
of the lovely and witty Queen of Scots, 
was himself but a dull and prosy man. 
He had all the good things of this 
world—honors, wealth and _ position. 
But while all respected him, many 
Were greatly bored by his platitudes. 
Pope Benedict XIV., who was his best 
friend, once expressed the general opin- 
ion. He had listened to the Cardinal’s 
prosy talk for an hour and a half on 
a day when he was more than usually 
busy. He remarked, with a sigh of re- 
lief when the audience was over, “that 
it did not in the least surprise him that 
the English should wish to be rid of the 
race of Stuart, if they were all as dull 
and tedious as the Cardinal of York.”— 
“Modern Society.” 
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EASTER FOOTWEAR 


As far as style, fit, appearance and 
price you cannot select any better shoe 


than the ‘*HAGAR.”’ 


—SOLD BY— 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge Street 





Your Estate 


If placed in our hands to administer 
will receive that attention which 
can only be given by someone who 
has that knowledge and experience 
that enables them to property deal 
with various questions that may 


arise. 


There is health as 
well as pleasure in 
a jar of MacLaren’s 
Imperial. 


THE TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE Company, 
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Too Polite. 








s = E It is delightful in flavor and nourishing in 
Absent-minded politeness is some- 


times very funny, and goes to show 
how strongly habit dominates us, all 


quality ; a luxury to the s rong and easily 
digested by invalids. Every grocer sells it. 
Put up in opal jars. 
pardon,” exclaimed a majestic looking 
woman as she stepped inadvertently on 





FOR SALE 


A recognized old master of 
the fifteenth century for sale 
by private person. 


Box 74, ‘‘Saturday Night,” Toronto, Canada. 


peared with a squall down the area. 


the pardon of a cat, she looked furtive- 
'v round in an embarrassed manner to 
see if anyone had overheard her, and, 
meeting the involuntary smile‘on the 
face of a passer-by, colored high and 
walked on in a most dignified manner. 


The Queen and Bridge. 














Create a Good 


Chronic and Nervous 
impression DISEASES 
by appearing neat and dressy. A 


handy convenient way of doing this is ~_— 
to have us call for, clean, press and Literature Sent on Appileation. 


dye your suit and return it to you look- 
ing like new. CONSULTATION FREE. "Phone Main 3648, 





A recent London despatch conveys 
the information that “Queen Alexandra 
has knocked the bottom clean out of 
bridge playing among distinguished 
social gatherings.”’ ‘There have been 
so many card scandals in even the 
most exclusive set of late,” the de- 
spatch continues, “that her Majesty 
now refuses to countenance gambling 
among women at any place che is vis- 
iting, and she especially stipulates that 
bridge must not be included in the 
programme, even for men, if high 
stakes are likely to follow the excite- 
ment of the game. Many great ladies 
are supporting her Majesty in her cam- 
paign, notably the Duchess of Marl- 
borough, who, next to the Duchess of 
Devonshire, is about tne smartest play- 
er in the high society set. The success 





R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. FOR 
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1267 Queen St. West, 277 en St. East. Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of trust. 
*’Phones { North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, We issue them for officers and employees of all oon- 


Park 98. cerns — banks, telephones, telegraph and secret so 
cieties of all descriptions. Write for particalars. 











Spring Term From April 5th.| The London Guarantee 
han TRAINING IN ALL oes and Accident Co., Limited 





: D, W. ALEXANDER, General Manager for Canada, 
of the gathering which is assembled at SALISH : s14: 
the Duke of Devonshire'’s seat at Chats- of WE RICA Canada Life Building. - - - Toronto 


worth this week is due to the absence 
of bridge playing frem the programme. 
The queen said she would not go there, 
neither would many of the ladies who 
sympathize with her views, if bridge 
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China Decorators ! 


Just arrived a large 


Continuous Sessions. All particulars free. 
W. Breoks, Principal. 





were to be indiscriminately played. The 
turn that things have taken is most 
disappointing to the Duchess of De- 
vonshire, who is a devotee of bridge. \ 
Even among the Queen’s friends in the 
Jewish community—the Rothschilds and 
Sassoons—in which the gambling spir- 
is is so strong, she will not tolerate any 
sort of card playing for high stakes, 
and it is an open secret in society cir- 
cles that her popularity among certain 
sections is suffering in consequence of 


her determined hostility to all forms of Mrs. J. B. Young 


indiscriminate gambling. Princess Vic- 
toria is, like her mother, a determined Room 1, Medical Chambers, 
opponent of gambling. Both are, how- Richmond West 
ever, expert whist players, but only for = = 

i Toronte 
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NOVEL turned into a play is a vain and doubt- 
ful good. Fiction and drama are so distinctly 
various forms of art that the mind must be 
wrenched from the novel when it turns to 

consider the characters and scenes of a work of fiction as they 
are presented on the stage. The “Bonnie Brier Bush” was not 
a book that lent itself to dramatic situations, at first blush. 
It is the work of a Presbyterian clergyman, a good Scot at 
that, and the lovers of “Geordie Howe” and “Weelum Mac- 
Lure” wondered how their friends would look behind the foot- 
lights. But this is a progressive age, as we may have re- 
marked before; and modern evangelical members of the min- 
istry indulge in many “divarsions” that would have been alto- 
gether shocking to John Knox or John Wesley. The “baw- 
bees” are worthy of a prudent pastor’s consideration; where- 
fore the “Bonnie Brier Bush” bloomed out as a play, with 
characters and story so transformed and cut up that those 
who read Ian Maelaren’s first and best book hardly knew one 
of the blossoms. Certainly, to one who is familiar with “The 
Bonnie Brier Bush” and “Kate Carnegie,” the play named 
after the former, is a curious mix-up. Lord Hay, who was 
Kate’s devoted lover, is represented as the betrayer of Flora 
Campbell, while other incongruities just as puzzling are intro- 
duced. It is as if one were to behold a new Hamlet—Romeo- 
and-Juliet drama, in which Hamlet was violently in love with 
the maiden of Verona, while Ophelia wasted her sighs upon 
Romeo. Thomas Bailey Aldrich has written such a fantasy, 
but we should hardly care to see it on the boards. What- 
ever one may think about the dramatization of novels in 
general, and “The Bonnie Brier Bush” in particular, it will 
be universally admitted that Mr. J. H. Stoddart as Lachlan 
Campbell! is that rare sight in these days of musical comedy, 
an actor of high ideals and of noble achievement. He is the 
play itself and the sole excuse—a good one, let it be conceded 
—for the interest that the “Bonnie Brier Bush” has created. 
He is, 1 believe, to appear in Toronto again next week, and 
deserves a crowded house 


ee esate eccentrics 


* * . 7 
The pace at Shea’s, set some weeks ago, shows no sign of 
lagging. The bill this week is no exception. James J. Cor- 
bett is the main card, and he is as popular as ever. His | 
think-tank was in perfect order on Monday night, and the 
result was a few ringside recollections which, with one excep- 
tion, had not been brought to light Jim will never forget | 












the time he met one John L. Sullivan; neither will the people 
while they have Mr. Corbett to remind them. As an encore 
he gave a recitation, and this proved the best part of his 
work, which fact the applause well proved. McWatters and 
Tyson were decidedly good. They didn’t waste any time, and | 
will never have to go to the polls rove that they can im- | 
personate; but that Marie Dressler tation should be elim- | 
inated. Their act from Herrmann the Great was sufficiently | 
illusory to please audience. ‘The kinetograph 1s doing 
remarka vell lately. “Saturday Shopping” was as good as 
any part of the evening’s entertainment. The generally ab- 
sent cop was ever present, and astonished the people by his 
gait—after the bottle, but of course that scene wasn’t _ 
ronto 
* * # 

‘Three Little Maids,” the English musical comedy that has 
proved a strong attraction at the Princess Theater this week, 
is one of the best of its class. However, many are beginning 
to wish that the catchy airs and light jests of the musical 
comedy would give place to something more serious. A good 
comedy, like “The Earl of Pawtucket,” or even more sub- 
stantial fare, would be welcomed by those who are tired of 
this eterna ream-puffs diet. The songs in “Three Little 
Maids” are more unusual and melodious than most of the lays 
so thickly strewn in such productions. 

. * * | 

At Grand Opera House during the week, “Superba,” | 
another musical comedy by Hanlon Brothers, has been pre 
sented. The most striking feature in an amusing perform- | 
ance is the dancing of eight English girls who lend some | 
variety to the dreary waste of jokes and lyrics 

’ * 

“The Temple of Fame,” which, it will be remembered, made 
such a big hit in Hamilton, Lot ion, Brantford and Toronto 
will be given in the West End Y.M.C.A. Hall on April 7th and 
8th. It is sure to draw big houses. Women famous in the 
world’s history summoned by the Goddess of Fame, will plead 
their respective merits entitling them to the Crown of Fame 
There will be over sixty people In the cast; the costumes will 
be very handsome, and a programme of exceptional merit will 


be given under the stage direction of Mr. H. G. Wade, and 
Miss Violet Towers will take her original part as the Goddess 
of Fame. There will, no doubt, be crowded houses, as many 
will want to see this unique production 

* . * 


In speaking recently of his professional endeavors, Mr. 
Mansfield said: “It was my ambition to succeed in these two 
contrasting characters in one season—the youthful Prince and 
the aged Czar. If I have completely bridged the gulf perhaps 
my season’s work is not in vain. Such it is to be an artist. 

“King Dodo,” the new comedy opera, headed by Richard 
Golden, which comes to the Princess Theater next Monday 
for an engagement of a week with flattering endorsements, 
will be produced upon an elaborate scale by Henry W. Sav- 
age. The work is from Frank Pixley and Gustave Luders and 
is a much more pretentious werk than their previous efforts. 
The diversied features of the entertainment have been praised 
by the press of New York, where th work was put on for 
two months at Daly’s Theater; of Chicago, where it ran for 
eight months, and of Boston, where it ran for two months at 
the Tremont Theater. The cast, in addition to Richard Golden, 
includes Arthur Wooley, Charles W. Meyers, Harry Davies, 
Maude Williams, Isabel Underwood, Daisy Hamlin and Gert- 
rude Barnes. 

7 * . 

For next week Mr. Shea has secured John and Emma Ray 
of “Hot Old Time” fame. They will be seen in a screamingly 
funny sketch entitled “Casey the Fireman.” Other features 
of the bill will be La Basque Quartette, Warren and Blanchard, 
La Troupe Carmen, Howard and Bland, Herbert Lloyd, Two 
Silvas, and Paul Barnes. 
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THE VETERAN J. H. STODDART. 


Drawn from life by N. McConnell, by special permission of Mr. Stoddart. 








Lawn Bowling. 


HE outlook for the coming season, if old man Winter 
} would let up, is very bright. I understand that full 
arrangements are completed for the tour of our Cana- 
dian representatives to the Old Land, and from the cheering 
letters which have been received by the secretary, those 
gentlemen who will uphold the Ontario Bowling Association 
are assured of a good time and no doubt will come back 
laden with many pointers to take part in the annual Dominion 
bowling tournament, which we trust will be held as usual this 
year on Hiawatha Island. By the way, speaking about the 
R.C.Y.C., it seems strange that the ladies will not allow the 
men to have a monopoly of any game. Last season a ladies’ 
tournament was held on the R.C.Y.C. lawn under the presi- 
dency of Mrs. Joseph Beatty and Mrs. R. C. Donald as secre- 
tary. The ladies evinced as keen an interest in their play as 
their husbands, brothers and sweethearts. We understand 
that this coming season will be a banner one in the ladies’ 
club, and the greens will resound with many a cry to “run the 
Jack” between the hours of 10 and 12 a.m., which is the period 
set apart as sacred to the female sex to display their skill 
with the bowls. 

The annual meetings of the Caer-Howell, New Toronto 
and the R.C.Y.C. have been held lately and all have shown 
very satisfactory results. St. Catharines, Seaforth, and other 
outside clubs have also held their annual meetings, and from 
what can be learned the game will progress more than ever 
in Ontario. 

It would have been a matter of regret if the St. Kitts had 
allowed their tournament to go by default this year, and we 
can assure the management that Toronto will have a good 
quota of competitors in June in the games to be played on 
the Welland grounds. 

The following communication was received and duly an- 
swered: 





[ 
Webster City, Ia., March 17th, 1904. 
“Luna,” care of Toronto “Saturday Night,” Toronto, Canada: 
Dear Sir,—Will you please write me concerning the neces- 
sary apparatus for lawn bowling, also the requirements ol 
fitting the lawn as an ally, 
And oblige, om 
It would seem as if our “American” cousins, especially 
those of the gentler sex, had decided to enter the competi- 
tion at the St. Louis Exposition this coming year. 
LUNA. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





A Story of an Easter Lily. 


PLAIN brown plant-jar stood away back in the dark 
cupboard. You would have thought that it had 
been put there so that it would be out of the way, 
because no one had any use for it. But, in the 
middle of the earth that it held, there was a little 

mound; and, after the jar had been standing in the cupboard 
for about two weeks, the mound began to grow. 
green shoot poked its way up and out of it. 
Then, Somebody took the jar out of the darkness and put 
it in a place that was light, and which the sunshine came 
near. There the shoot grew faster, becoming so dark and 
sturdy that, after a little, it was strong enough to grow still 


Presently a 


faster, and Somebody changed its place again to where the | 
sunshine stayed nearly all the time. 

The shoot loved the warm light, and began to stretch out 
little leaf-arms to bathe in it. Higher, still higher it went, 
and the green leaf-arms grew longer, until in their midst white 
petals, all closely folded up, appeared. The sunshine gently 
coaxed these open and there stood a beautiful, snowy lily with | 
a golden heart. 

Phen, Somebody came and praised it, picked it up and 
carried it into a church, where many other Somebodies were 
arranging palms and flowers for the Easter services, and said: 

“This is the most beautiful of all the lilies; so we will 
place it in the center of the altar. I will put it carefully 
away where nothing can harm it until we are ready for it.” 

Somebody put the jar and the lily in a dark corner that 
was hidden from the rest of the church by a large pillar, to 
stay until its high place on the altar was prepared for it. 

But, when everything was arranged the next day, and they 
looked for the lily, the Somebody who had put it away was 
gone and no one else knew where it was. They searched and 
searched, but never thought of looking in the corner where 
the lily stood, so they did not find it; and, at last, they gave 
it up and put another flower on the altar in it stead. ~ 

So the lily was left in its dark hiding-place, and it seemed 
as if all its beauty and perfume were going to be wasted. 

But in this corner was an electric lamp, and when the 
lights were turned on for the Easter evening service it lit up 
the lily’s hiding-place and showed that a cosy seat stood 
there. 

A dear old man came into the church, and, finding that 
the seats were all filled, made his way to this corner and sat 
down, carefully and stiffly, as old men do, sadly thinking, as 
he did so, that-this hidden nook was as good as any other 
place for him, because his eyes had grown too dim to dis- 
tinguish the lovely flowers and his ears too dull to hear the 
music and the service. 

Presently, he noticed that the air in this corner was very 
sweet, and, looking around, he saw the beautiful lily stand- 
ing so close beside him that he could even trace the veins in 
its green leaves and snowy petals. 

A lily’s beauty and perfume never before delighted a hu- 
man heart as much as this one’s delighted the old man’s. 
When he knelt down and prayed he thanked God for them. 

The next morning Somebody found the lily and said: 








“What a shame that the loveliest flower of all should have 
been shut up here where no one could see it!” 

Only the old man and ourselves know how much pleasure 
the lily gave that Easter night—Grace Winnifred Boright in 
“Mind.” 





A Japanese Fan. 





Is it so warm in old Japan? 
Do flowers flaunt out such riot glare? 
Hangs that soft, golden mist so low? 
Ah me, ah me, to journey there! 


Inked out against the yellow glow 
One sharp peak rises, blackly bare; 

A stately swan steers up the sky— 
Ah me, ah me, to journey there! 


And see her as she furls her fan! 
Was ever la:ty half so fair? 

She beckons to me with her eyes— 
Ah me, ah me, to journey there! 


Were ever feet so dainty small? 
Was ever coiled such shining hair? 
Her hands are like curled lily buds— 
Ah me, ah me, to journey there! 


Fan-pictured, dear Japan, thy calm 
Fills us of West with dull despair! 
(The palm leaves sift the sunlight through) 
Ah me, ah me, to journey there! 
—The “Argonaut.” 





Jane Scoggin’s Choice. 





HE is wringing her lily hands in an ecstasy of divine 
Ss despair. ‘Tearfulhy, and with a yearning glance that 
would penetrate the future or a steel battle-ship, she 
rests her chin upon her rosy palms, and even more firmly 
rivets her gaze on the cold, leafless garden, as if her very 
heart of hearts would break. The winds continue to sough 
and whine a weird, yet soulful, melody through the rose-tree, 
among whose gray branches the gold-belted bees no longer 
buzz. And yet this sad and soulful symphony of the wind in 
the leafless branches is not quite so sad as is the perturbed, 
languorous soul of this lilied maid of Hackensack, who, in her 
dreamy attitude, seems to mock the pensive air of an angel 
in a stained-glass window, as she sighs, yea, almost moans, 
“Which shall it be?” 

She watches the flocks of birds that drift about the som- 
ber sky, and the few handfuls of leaves that still scurry 
around the garden, and seems to be weighing something of 
more than ordinary importance in her mind, and yearning 
in vain for some one to take her gent)y by the hand and lead 
her into the rosy light of decision. 

“I love them both,” she soliloquizes; “yea, | love them 
both with a deep, all-consuming love, and yet | cannot, for 
the precious life of me, decide which | prefer of the two. 
Alas, alack, ah, well-a-day, 1 am in a dire predicament and 
sore distressed withal!” 

Gazing still harder and more fiercely, if possible, into wind- 
swept space, her countenance wears an expression of intense 
anguish. She almost tears her golden tresses in this poignant 
grief that marks her deep despair. She cannot decide upon 
the name for which she would exchange her rugged but honest 
one of plain Jane Scoggin. As the wind soughs wearily on, 
and the windows rattle a sudden ghostly tattoo, she looks 
long and fondly at her latest picture, which represents her 
in a yearning dream of ineffable beauty, and almost sobs: 

“) must choose which name shall be mine very soon now, 
instead of Jane Scoggin. Now, which shall it be, which shall 
it be? I must not decide too quickly or too rashly, for a poet- 
ical, romantic name is everything as regards success to a 
young woman who is going on the stage. Now, which shall it 
be, Mercedes Merivale or Beatrix Rosecroft?”—R. K. Mun- 
kittrick. 
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Hard Luck. 





A clever young man at the Sault 
Bit off more than he safely could chault; 
And the people all shout, 
Now the cash has run out: 
“We'll sault yault—that’s what we will dault.” 
—Montreal “Herald.” 





Going the Rounds. 





Miranda—I accepted Mr. Mashleigh last night, and he is 
going to get the engagement ring to-day. Muriel—Oh, he al- 
ready has it. I returned to him this morning the one he gave 
me.— Ex. 

—e!! 


“Are you at all familiar with Platot” asked Mrs. Old- 
castle. “No, that’s one thing Josiah always blames me for. 
He says I never make real close friends with anybody.”— 
Philadelphia, “Ledger.” 

Russia—“He hitski below the beltovitch!” Japan—“The 
honorable attention of the honorable enemy is called to the 
honorable fact that the honorable war is what the honorable 
General Sherman said.”—Ex. 
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Society at the Capital. 
ey T’S an ill wind that blows nobody good” is a saying 





very well applied to the continuance of the present 

wintry weather at the Capital, in connection with 

the Minto Skating Club, which, owing to the mod- 

erately good condition of the ice at Rideau Rink, 
was able to hold a meeting on Tuesday morning, when several! 
ladies tried the third examination. Unfortunately, however, 
they could not accomplish the full test, the ice mot holding 
out long enough to enable them to execute the “threes,” 
which had to be deferred until some future time. The ladies 
who were successfully “passed” were Miss Effie Fenwick, Miss 
Crombie, Mrs. W. W. Edgar, Mrs. Shaw, and Miss McLeod 
Clarke. The judges were His Excellency, Lady Minto and 
Mr. Haycock. 

The sessional evening receptions have now been arranged 
so that on the first Thursday in every month Lady Laurier 
will be “at home” and the wives of the Cabinet Ministers will 
receive in turn on the intervening Thursdays of each month. 
Mrs. Belcourt, wife of the Speaker of the Commons, will re- 
ceive during the session on Monday evenings, and held her 
first reception last Monday in the Speaker’s room in the House 
of ‘Commons, which was very largely attended and particu- 
larly enjoyable, owing to the fact that several of the guests 
contributed some delightful music during the evening, Mr. 
J. McCormick Clarke singing in his usual charming manner, 
and Mrs. Henri Laurier, Miss Ida Hughes, and Mr. Ormond 
Haycock being pianists on the occasion. Hon. N. A. and Mrs. 
Belcourt also entertained at a most recherche dinner party on 
Thursday, when the table was most effectively decorated with 
pink roses and carnations interspersed with maidenhair fern 
and tiny pink fairy lights scintillating here and there among 
them. The guests numbered twenty-four and included Lord 
Dundonald, Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, Hon. William and 
Mrs. Paterson, Hon. Clifford and Mrs. Sifton, Lady Mulock, 
Hon. Sydney Fisher, Hon. William Templeman, Hon. Raymond 
Prefontaine, Hon. C. S. Hyman, Sir Elzear and Lady Tas- 
chereau, Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Borden, Dr. and Mrs. Mills, Miss 
Cartwright, Miss Belcourt, and Miss Haycock. 

Teas have, as usual, been in the majority during the past 
week, some having been given as “good-byes” to visitors who 
are leaving the Capital, and others to introduce new-comers 
to Ottawa’s four hundred. Of the former, two were given to 
allow Miss Helen Thompson’s many friends the opportunity 
of having a chat with her before she left for her home in 
Toronto. Lady Ritchie was the hostess of the first of these 
on Wednesday, a delightfully spring-like day, when a merry 
group of young people gathered in Lady Ritchie’s cosy draw- 
ing-room. On Thursday, Miss Mary Scott, with whom Miss 
Thompson has been staying, invited a few friends to a “five 
o’clocker” and all regretted that Miss Thompson’s visit had 
come to an end for the time being. Mrs. Walter Mackey’s 
tea on Tuesday was voted by all to have been one of the 
prettiest of this season’s many afternoon affairs, when the 
spacious drawing-room was exquisitely decorated with quan- 
tities of white flowers of all descriptions, pretty rose-colored 
shades on the lights shedding a most becoming glow over all. 
The Misses Flood of Quebec, Mrs. Mackey’s two sisters, were 
the “raisons d’etre” of this charming little function, and re- 
ceived with Mrs. Mackey, all wearing most becoming gowns 
of white. 

Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar, who has become quite noted this 
winter in the Capital for her many and successful entertain- 
ments, contributed smart little functions during the past 
week, in honor of her guest, Miss Milly Harris of London, 
Ont., and a bridge party on Tuesday evening was followed by 
a luncheon on Thursday, and a ladies’ tea on Friday. Mrs. 
R. L. Borden was again the hostess of one of her charming 
little informal teas on Wednesday, when the guests included 
several sessional visitors, among them being Mrs. Northrup 
of Belleville, Mrs. Wade of Halifax, Mrs. Ganong of St. Ste- 
phen, N.B., Miss Whitney of Morrisburg, Miss Proctor of 
Brighton, besides many Ottawans. 

Lady Tilley’s tea on Tuesday was in honor of her niece, 
Miss Howland, when all Ottawa’s “jeunesse doree” was in- 
vited to meet the latter, who has been an exceedingly popular 
visitor to the Capital. Mrs. Toller and Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar 
presided at the tea-table, which was prettily decorated with 
tulips. Out-of-town guests who were present were: Miss 
Maude Sewell of Quebec, the Misses Emmerson of Dorchester, 
Miss Domville of St. John, N.B., Miss Amy Thompson of 
Montreal, Miss Millar of St. John, N.B., and Mrs. George 
Blair of Halifax. 

As the period of court mourning for the Duke of Cam- 
bridge will soon terminate, it has been decided to present the 
theatricals at Government House during the second week in 
April. 

Several bright little luncheons have added to the week’s 
enjoyment, and one at which Mrs. T. P. Foran was the hostess 
came off on Thursday, which was expressly for the young gir! 
visitors in Ottawa at present. Among those who partook of 
Mrs. Foran’s hospitality were: Miss Whitney of Morrisburg, 
Miss Amy Thompson of Montreal, Miss Reeve of Vermont, 
Miss Cameron Huntington and Miss Marie Stewart. 

The first “progressive” bridge party that has been given in 
Ottawa came off on Thursday evening, when Mrs. Gemmill of 
Cliffside entertained in this novel manner, which proved ex- 
ceedingly enjoyable. The prizes were won by Miss Dorothy 
White of Quebee and Mr. Coffin. It is safe to predict that 
many more hostesses will follow Mrs. Gemmill’s example. 
The approaching Easter season has recalled many of our 
visitors to their respective homes, but at the same time it is 
returning to us for a time many Ottawans who have made 
their homes in other places. Professor and Mrs. McBride of 
Montreal have come to spend Eastertide with Mr. and Mrs. 
F. H. Chrysler. Mrs. Arthur Price is expected shortly to stay 
a week with her parents, Mr.and Mrs. F. Avery. Mr. and Mrs. 
H. N. Bate, Mrs. Dewar, Mrs. A, J. Christie, Mrs. Aldous and 
Mrs. Lansing Lewis returned from Atlagtic City on Saturday. 
Miss Mabel Gildersleeve has left for her home in Kingston, 
after a very enjoyable visit with her cousin, Mrs. Rivers. 
The many friends of Mr. Collis of the Bank of Montreal are 
sorry to have to bid him farewell, as he has been transferred 
to the bank’s branch in Vernon, B.C. Mr. Collis left on Mon- 
day for Hamilton en route for his new abode and all unite in 
wishing him good luck in his new sphere. 

Ottawa, March 28th, 1904. THE CHAPERONE. 





Legend of the Bamboo. 





NE day the Creator conceived the all-wise idea of com- 
O ing down to the earth, personally to receive the 
prayers of all its different peoples, to adjust their 
differences, and to grant their requests where he deemed this 
expedient. 

When he reached China he questioned all the inhabitants 
of that country with the utmost kindness, asking them what 
they most desired. With not a single exception they all re- 
plied, “Lord, grant us a useful tree, a tree from which we can 
make everything needful to supply our wants.” 

The Creator smiled, and immediately struck the earth with 
his heel, and forthwith their sprang up a slender reed. 

“Behold,” said he, “the bamboo!” 

Then he resumed his travels through the world, loitering 
only at first as one who waits the expression of gratitude due 
a great benefactor. 

But the Chinese, who saw in the reed only a mock, pre- 
served a glacial silence. 

Time passed, and before the wondering eyes of the Chinese 
the slender reed grew and spread, until at last it had attained 
the fairy-like height of fifty feet. The reed became a giant, 
and served them in all capacities. 

It formed the roof on. their dwellings, the plow with which 
they labored in the fields; they wove from it the light hats 
with which they sheltered their heads from the hot rays of 
the sun; the old leaned upon its staff; the artist fashioned 
from it the sereen with fantastic carvings, the graceful stools 
upon which beauty sat, the coffrets of the wealthy, the treas- 
ures of the mandarin; the musician won from it the soul- 
compelling notes of harmony; men slumbered upon their 
couch of bamboo, women cooked in bowls wrought from its 
fiber; priests carved from it strange idols and misshapen gods; 
and in its beneficence it cradled the infant, nor did it disdain 
the most secret work of the home. 

And thus this most ancient plant of the prehistoric globe 
worked and watched the endless procession of antediluvian 
men and monsters file in endless procession into the infinite; 
thus to-day it still patiently works and watches, 

And in the fullness of time the Chinese came to know the 
blessing which had been bestowed upon them, and marveling 
at the great gift, for which in their blindness they had re- 
fused thanks, they raised their eyes to the Creator, and grate- 
fuily inseribed upon its sacred bark these words: “Plant 
Divine, Plant of the Nation.”—Charles Francis Bourke in Chi- 
cago “Record-Herald.” 

——____———————— 


The Debutante—I think she’s just as pretty as she can be, 
The Wallflower—Most girls are.—Detroit “Free Press,” 
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OW that the French Shore difficulty seems to have 
been smoothed out, Canada should bend her ener- 
gies and diplomacy towards the addition of the 
Province of Newfoundland to the Dominion. There 
is no reason in our condition and resources, nor in 

the condition of the Ancient Colony for our remaining asun- 
der. No one would dream of undue persuasion, nor of a con- 
descending presentation of the case that would make out 
Newfoundland as the only party to be benefited. But there 
are abundant reasons, both practical and sentimental, for 
inviting Newfoundland to join our federation and making her 
feel extremely at home with the rest of “us Britishers.” No- 
thing can be more foolish than insisting upon a union where 
there is no unity. But we are really one with Newfoundland 
in all that constitutes healthy national interests and senti- 
ment, and it would be the most stupid blunder to fail to take 
advantage of this golden moment. Canada’s hour is striking 
and Newfoundland can help to make the stroke clearer. This 
is no Panama business. It is not a case of mere selfish “grab,” 
although Canada is not slow to see the advantage of possess- 
ing the island that bravely juts out from the fog. We need 
Newfoundland—Newfoundland needs us—and let us woo her 
in warm and convincing fashion. 

* * * 

It is singular that a Bible text should be fixed in memory 
by a page of fiction; but many of us associate the majestic 
verse of resurrection with the last scene in the life of Sydney 
Carton—poor, drunken creature whose love for Lucie Manette 
led him to the great sacrifice of his life, when he died on the 
guillotine to save the man whom Lucie loved. Dickens has 
not written a more wonderful paragraph than the description 
of that execution. As the little seamstress clings to the Eng- 
lishman whose pluck stands by him to the last, there is the 
thrill of human sympathy and divine compassion. The hide- 
ous knitting women of the Reign of Terror are looking on, 
eager for the death of “Twenty-Three,” the hated aristocrat, 
while into Carton’s brain comes that verse of the Easter hope 
which he had heard at his father’s grave. But it is time for 
the little seamstress to meet her fate. 

“She goes next before him—is gone; the knitting-women 
count Twenty-Two. 

“‘T am the Resurrection and the Life, saith the Lord: he 
that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: 
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.’ 

“The murmuring of many voices, the upturning of many 
faces, the pressing on of many footsteps in the outskirts of 
the crowd, so that it swells forward in a mass, like one great 
heave of water, all flashes away. Twenty-Three.” 

* * * 

The first enthusiasm about the Japs is beginning to die 
out in the United States, and reminiscent scribes are recalling 
the days of the Civil War, when Russia stood for the Union 
about the time that England was regarding the South with 
favor and cheering the blockade runners. It is rather curious 
how the United States journalist harks back to the time 
when Grant and Lee were on the war-path, and adjusts na- 
tional relationships according to the attitude of a generation 
ago. At the time of the last Boer war, many bitter articles 
appeared in New York, bearing on the part England had 
played in 1863, the Yankee finding it much easier to forgive 
his Southern foe than the Englishman who had befriended the 
people of the Confederacy. Now, the tone of public comment 
in the United States is changing into a “Lest-we-forget” ad- 
monition regarding Russia’s brotherly kindness and the wis- 
dom of Uncle Sam’s present aloofness from Japanese rejoicing. 
The appeal to race feeling is made in the reminder that it is 
“vellow against white,” this consideration being especially 
forcible in the Pacific States, where the gentle Mongolian is 
known more extensively than he is loved. 

* o * 

Mr. George Moore has some more “avowals” in the “Pall 
Mall Magazine” and in “Lippincott’s.” The gentleman is once 
more saying all manner of uncharitable things about British 
novelists. He regards Dickens, Thackeray, and George Kliot 
as beneath cultured criticism and deals with their surnames 
in summary fashion, becoming very enthusiastic over Gustave 
Flaubert, which is, indeed, a name of melody. Especially does 
Mr. Moore despise the women who attempt to write or paint. 
“The presence of women in art is waste and disappointment 
is his final word on the subject, although he admits that Jane 
Austen did some very pretty crewel-work, There is a picture 
of Mr. Moore in the “Pall Mall,” and he appears to be a melan- 
choly gentleman with Hall Caine-ish eyes and a very long nose. 
His writings would certainly suggest that he has let his lively 
Celtic imagination run away with him and that he needs a 
good tonic to make him “Sunny George” for half a day. 
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The Chimes of Easter. 


Ring out your silver message, 
Glad bells of Eastertide, 

Till Earth’s frail flower-voices 
Repeat it far and wide. 


The world hath waited for it 

’Mid days of weary pain; 
Our hearts have yearned in anguish 

For your victorious strain. 
And cold upon our spirits 

There fell the grief of loss, 
While far and dim there glimmered 

The shining of the Cross. 

’ 

But now out peals your music, 

Above Earth’s wrong and strife; 
“J am the Resurrection, 

And I—yea, I—the Life.” J. G. 
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Confetti. 


The price of popularity has made bankrupt many a man’s 
nature.—Chicago “Record-Herald.” 

To own defeat shows the weakness whence it has sprung. 
—*Just a Few Thinks.” 

If a bad conscience only hurt like a bad tooth!—Cora 
Lapham Hazard. 

The two types of women of whom men disapprove are the 
woman who will allow many men to make love to her, and 
the woman who will allow none this privilege.—‘‘A Ruse.” 

Our dearest friends are those who entertain us unawares. 
— Life.” 

Civilization is something that prevents people from an- 
noying one another without saying “excuse me” or killing 
one another without a good political reason.—Washington 
“Star.” 

The best way to secure revenge is not to make your enemy 
fail, but to succeed yourself.—“Truth.” 

When we are young we imagine that the world was made 
for us; when old, we perceive that we were made for the 
world.—“Truth.” 

The majority of people would be better if they didn’t 
need the money.—Record-Herald.” a x 

“Der girl dot hesitates is left at der hitching-post. 
“Eppy Grams.” ; 

When in doubt go home.—‘“The Cynic’s Posy.’ 

Der viskey of to-day is der head-ache of to-morrow. 
“E Grams.” 

veP at a woman can know which one of forty hats she likes 
best is incontrovertible evidence to me that she has a mind 
superior to that of any man.—Max O’Rell. . ; 

Discretion is the better part of literature —Edgar Saltus. 

Humor is not the oil or the pepper, but it is certainly the 
salt in the funny little old cruet-stand of this mortal exist- 
ence.—“Mr. Woodhouse’s Correspondence.” 


No Change. ° 


Edgar inadvertently swallowed a silver quarter-dollar, for 
which the village doctors probed in vain. Someone asked his 
small brother if the physicians had been successful in recover- 
ing the money. “No, sir,” he answered earnestly, “not a penny 


of it.” 





“Dad,” said little Reginald, “what is a bucket-shop?” “A 
d the father feelingly, “a bucket-shop 
is a modern cooperage establishment to which a man takes a 


buekei-shop, my son,” 
barrel and brings back the bung-hole.”—‘“Town Topics.” 





House in which Brock Died. 





The Old Office of “The Colonial Advocate.” 





Historic Queenston. 


UEENSTON—or Queenstown, as it was originally 
called—opposite to Lewiston on the American side 
of the river—the old Niagara—was one of the first 
settled towns in Canada. Important as this settle- 

ment was in the olden days, all the mail for Canada was car- 
ried up the gorge on the road leading to the old Government 
dock—it has not increased in size. It took a four-horse team 
to bring the mail to Queenston, which was at that time the 
general distributing office for the whole of Canada. 

From Queenston Heights the view is very beautiful—the 
village nestling at the foot of the mountain up which the 
lusty Britishers rushed to dislodge the enemy from the 
coveted point of vantage; the majestic river rolling onward to 
the lake; and the rich and fertile farming country stretching 
away to the west. It is said that on clear days, the possess- 
ors of good eye-sight, if they are willing to climb the interm- 
inably winding stairs to the top of the magnificent monument 
erected to the memory of General Brock, may get a glimpse 
of Toronto across Lake Ontario. 

The Canadian people may be pardoned for their patriotic 
pride in their old historic places, a pride in which Queenston 
has a right to a goodly share, inasmuch as there was obtained 
a great victory, in the war of 1812-1815, although the glory 
was dimmed by the loss of their gallant leader. One of the 
officers of the militia—Major David Secord—a man whose 
valor is certified to in Thomson’s History of the War, and 
whose bravery was only equalled by his tenderness of heart, 
when the enemy was routed called to those who were reck- 
lessly going to their death over the cliff to come back and 
they would receive good treatment. Many of them did so, 
and Major Secord had the doubtful pleasure of taking prison- 
ers his wife’s father and brother—two Vermonters by the 
name of Page. 

An obliging villager pointed out to the writer some of the 
principal points of interest, among them an old stone house 
which long ago had been the residence of the County Regis- 
trar, and into which, it is claimed, that General Brock was 
carried after he was wounded, and where he died. He also 
generously volunteered to pose in the picture the writer was 
taking of the old house, which offer, though an embarrass- 
ment of riches, was gratefully accepted. 

He also showed the home of Laura Secord, whose fame is 
established as being the heroine who waiked to the “De Cew 
fails” in the night, to warn Fitzgibbon of an intended attack 
by the Americans. The hotse has been modernized within the 
last thirty years, and entirely changed. 

The old “Pointer House,’ afterwards called the “Poplar 
House,” is in a decent state of repair for a building of such 
antiquity, and is used as a residence by my informant, whose 
people have belonged to the place from the very first stages 
of its history, or at least since the soldiers were first stationed 
there. It is said that im this building the American general, 
Scott, surrendered his sword to Wolfe, who was then in com- 
mand of the Canadian forces. It is the oldest house in 
Queenston. One part of it has been torn down. It is rich 
in more ways than one, for a ghost has been added to its 
historie associations. There is a legend which states that a 
man was murdered in this house, and my good friend in- 
formed me very seriously that there were blood stains still 
visible on the stairs, kindly offering to convince me by show- 
ing me the spots. ; 

When the Prince of Wales—now King Edward VII. of 
England—visited Canada many years ago, a very impressive 
service was held at Queenston, in memory of the fallen heroes 
of the battle of Queenston Heights, and a memorial stone 
now marks the spot where Brock fell. 

Another interesting relic is the old ruin of the building in 
which was printed that fiery little publication edited by Wil- 
liam Lyon Mackenzie, the “Colonial Advocate,’ which was a 
thorn in the side of the official party. He carried on a store 
at the same time, but sold out his stock of goods when he 
left the village, which was in about one year after he came 
there. Though Mackenzie’s rebellion ended in defeat, and he 
was forced to fiy from the country, he had many warm friends 
and admirers; and he was afterwards allowed to return, and 
died in peace in Toronto, where he was buried. He may not 
have been wise, but there is little doubt in the minds of many 
that he was a true man, and had the good of the country at 
heart. 

The search after historic treasures, led me to the house of 
the “oldest inhabitant,” “Joseph Gabriel” by name, who was 
in his eighty-ninth year,and a bright, intelligent old man, He 
had evidently been interviewed by inquisitive “relic hunters” 
before, and in answer to a leading question said: 

“T don’t tell anything but what I know. "Tain’t right to 
tell what you don’t know,” a praiseworthy sentiment which it 
were well for everyone to make his own. 

“Do you remember anything about William Lyon Mae 
kenzie?” 

“Yes,” he answered, his shrewd old eyes twinkling. “I 
bought a mouse-trap of him once—for ten cents. It was a 
good mouse-trap,” with a reminiscent chuckle. 
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The “oldest inhabitant” has gone on his long journey. He 
has withdrawn his claim to the title, in favor of a successor 
who will not have even a mouse-trap to add to the heap of 
historical collections. The grass is growing over him, but 
the excellent photograph which he graciously allowed me to 
take of his fine old face will long keep in memory that visit 
to the village of Queenston, lying so peacefully in the golden 
sunlight of a summer afternoon, at the foot of the mountain, 
with the old river murmuring monotonously of its triumph 
over mankind—over the gradual but certain passing from the 
scene of all its “oldest inhabitants”: ; 

“For men may come, and men may go, 
But I go on forever.” / 
ANNE H. WOODRUFF. 
ea ia 


Soddet od Sprig. 


I sig the joys of soft ad suddy sprig; 
(1 sig them through the dose). A welcob warb 
We tedder to her spilig, verdal charb; 
(She deeds the warpth,) the robid’s od the wig; 
The blossobs their cobbiggled scet exhale 
Upod the air, ad everythig here blows— 
The pik adebbodee, the pikker dose, 
The Easter boddet id Dorth-easter gale— 
_ The frogs are id the pod—(ad id the throat), 
rhe yug sprig labkid id the beadow sprigs, 
(Ah, warb, the all-wool labkid!) Od the breeze 
A byriad gerbs of idfluedza float; 
Ad by the stove, id witter fladdel thigs, 
I ped this soddet ere by figgers freeze! 
—Rosalie D. Floyd, in “Life.” 





The Evolution of a Hyphen. 


OOR old Shakespeare! had he lived in Toronto he 
would never have made himself so ridiculous as to 
ask, “What’s in a name?” for he would have known 
_there is a great deal in a name. I can best illus- 

trate this by showing how our name helped us to break into 
society. 

When we kept a country store at Spooksville I was known 
only as John Smith—it was all the name my parents gave me 
and all I needed in those days. This plain cognomen was no 
barrier to business. Trade was good. The farmers called me 
Jolin, and in return I called them by their front name, always 
an evidence of friendship. When my daughter returned from 
her first term at boarding school she mentioned once or twice 
what a common name we had. I resented this, though I 
could see her mother sympathized with her. I gave them to 
understand that our name had been good enough in Spooks- 
ville to put us on Easy street, and I guess we needn’t holler 
about it now. But men’s ideas, like their names, sometimes 
change. After I got into politics and we moved to the city, I 
began to think maybe our wimmin was right. ; 

When we got our first At Home ecard, daughter explained 
all that it meant, and how it was worked, and it proved to be 
the turning point in our name. When the good-looking man 
with the fine clothes on said, “Mr. and Mrs. John Smith,” my 
wife and daughter blushed and we saw a lot of people smile. 
We knew it was at our name. All the other names were so 
different, “Mr. and Mrs. Harmon-Ormand; Miss Harmon- 





Ormand,” “Mr. and Mrs. Orville-Grayson; Mr. J. Orville- 
Grayson.” The people all acted so polite to them. I knew 


the men in a business way, and knew I could buy them all 
out and have some coppers left, but I hadn’t learned then 
that in society brass counts for more than gold. 

As soon as we got home daughter turned on me and said, 
“Now are you satisfied with John Smith?” I didn’t do any 
back talk, for I had made up my mind they could have their 
way. Daughter always read books and since we moved to 
the city mother had commenced to read, so she could talk 
“the latest works” when in company. In some of their books 
they found the name “Carrington” and thought it would 
sound aristocratic as they called it. Cards were ordered. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Carrington-Smith. 
Miss Carrington-Smith. 

Wasn’t our wimmin proud when the cards came home? 
And I rather liked it. Wife said you needn’t be particular 
what you do to get into society, for you ean’t be particular 
after you get there, and I have found out since that she is 
right. You should see the people look now when we are an- 
nounced. Daughter likes her name used most of the time, 
and after concerts and theaters it is so nice to hear the big 
constable call “Miss Carrington-Smith’s carriage.” You just 
ought to see the people look then. Of course we never try 
this on at Spooksville; when IL go out there Lam same 
by name, and when | write any of my old friends I just sign 

, : J. SMITH. 


is ever 
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“The Biltons are in very muen reduced circumstances.” 
“How do you know?” “Well, Bilton has resigned from his club 
and Mrs. Bilton has stopped going to church.” 


Whitney and Foy—Hold on, Nesbitt! We don’t want a 12th of July celebration so soon after the 17th of March. 
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New York Letter. 





(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


HE Lenten season has apparently modified but little the 
world of activity here about, either on the side of its 

. work, its politics, or its merrymaking. True, the cur- 
tain has been rung down on the opera season, the last per- 
formance taking place early in March, and Conried’s company 
gathering together their rich spoils, quietly folded their tents 
oe o away, like the modern Arabs they are, leaving the 
ield of their success tenantless and deserted i 
aide ot iar: ted in the first grey 

Society, too, we are told, at least those fashionable enough 
to keep Lent at all, have already gone to Newport or the 
Mediterranean, where they may enjoy the Lenten season 
within the established bounds of propriety. Most of us, I 
fancy, would be quite equal to “keeping” Lent on the same 
congenial terms, but unfortunately Providence does not see 
fit to constrain us all in the same agreeable way. 

Still there are compensations for those left behind, the 
theaters, for instance, standing wide open to “dissenting” 
folk as well as to those whose social position is not sufficiently 
notorious to require an ostentatious sacrifice of this favorite 
pastime. There is excellent entertainment behind the foot- 
lights withal, and a goodly share of very serious work; in 
fact, the best the winter has afforded, on the whole, including 
besides Miss Matthison’s “Twelfth Night” and “As You Lake 
It,” Mr. Forbes Robertson’s delightfully intellectual readin 
of “Hamlet,” which you have already seen, and Mr. Richard 
Mansfield in his new play, “Ivan the Terrible,” which you are 
to in June, I believe. This leaven of the serious is per- 
haps the theatrical contribution to the Lenten season—a 
tacit acknowledgment of a hypothetical spiritual pre-occupa- 
tion at the present time. 





However, there is no such pre-occupation, tacit or other- 
wise, in the world of politics, either municipal or State, but 
instead the very liveliest kind of activity, from the poor ward 
pot-boiler to the Presidential “possibilities.” The Assembly 
districts are rapidly naming delegates to the State conven- 
tion, and the results so far give the preliminary advantages 
to the Parker managers. To the average layman the ways of 
politicians are of course past finding out, especially in this 
country, where the science of politics is so highly developed; 
but this much seems plain enough, the week’s work has cut 
short the meteoric career of Mr. Charles Murphy, the brilliant 
young Tammany leader whose recent successes in New York 
had almost placed the Democratic State leadership in his 
grasp. Mr. Murphy believes that Cleveland is the only Presi- 
dential candidate in sight, and apparently h 
him his political life—for the present at an} 5 

However, there is nothing so mercurial as one’s political 
fortunes just at this juncture, as witness the little Rhode 
(sland gift of its six delegates to Hearst. Indeed no one 
knows what a day or an hour may bring forth in the present 
political travail. It may even yet be the “yellow journalist,” 
along with the other “yellow perils” that confront us! 

The Republican party, on the other hand, seems thoroughly 
whipped into line and unless -the new hornet’s nest recently 
uncovered at Washington stings certain members into revolt 
again, it will be a walk-over for Governor O'Dell, the avowed 
friend of the Roosevelt Administration. 

In civic matters, thanks to the tireless energy of District 
Attorney Jerome, there is as much unrest as ever, and a 
great deal too much to suit evil-doers. For iaw-breaking, 
from the humblest pool-room offender to the highly respect- 
able ship trust gambler, continues to be hunted down with the 
characteristic aggressiveness of this modern inquisitor. The 
vernacular “lid” will be kept down, we are told, if the wateh- 
dog himself has to sit on it day and night. 

The collapse of a sky-scraper the other day in course of 
building, resulting in the death of a score or more per 
has given him a still further line of prosecution, and 





1e heresy has cost 








“criminal lust of gold” that would substitute a cast for a 
drilled hole for bolting, will not be so permitted to jeopardize 
human life if the district attorney can prevent it within the 


limits of the law. If the law does not go far enough in this 
or any matter, Mr. Jerome knows where to find the door-bell 
of the Legislature, as his frequent attendance there proves. 

Altogether, the district attorney is a splendid illustration 
of the power of one man to promote public decency if only he 
have the courage and consistent honesty to use his office to 
that end. To say that he is the most admired and the most 
feared man in New York city is but to express the commonest 
ophuon of him. 

Mr. Carnegle gave us another talk on his favorite theme, 
the “Duty of Wealth,” the other night, at a memorial meet- 
ing in honor of Peter Cooper, the founder of the Union that 
bears his name. The theme an I 
fitting. 








f 

d the occasion were quite 
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Anyone who has heard Mr. ¢ rie speak will be 
convinced of two things—his perfect sincerity and his unas- 
suming frank simplicity. His mere bluntness of speech at 
times has perhaps made him the subject of more witticism 
than any living public man. Had he been able, for instance, 








to express in terms of literature his fear lest death shoul 
overtake him weighed down with wealth, he would probably 





have been heralded as an economic evangel, and an ultra- 
socialist in theory and practice, instead of becoming the butt 






























of humorists. When he tells us t the distribution of 
vealth is the greatest problem of th * and adds, humor- 
oush mar better reason t¢ how great are the 
inequalities in the distribution of wes and to all this 
adds the example of man seeking chann for the best dis- 
tribution of that wealth, certainly s is on the social- 
istic platform, with this ference only, that the control is 
vested in an indiv inst collection of individuals 
known as the State. He¢ istributes with« A suspicion of 
charity; in fact, that is the last word by which he would 
define it, but says in effect: “It is yours, take it, but, as 
trustee 1 am responsible for the use you make of it. ; 
Human nature has grown too cynical t redit the man wit 
these principles, as leserves to be I t k. but 
prefers to remember him as a selfish capitalist wh« nee re- 
fused the just demands of his striking emplovees 

Perhaps the best answer to this cynic is his recent 

} 


selection to fill the vacancy caused by Mr. Hanna’s death on 
the Board of Civie Federation. This election was followed 

a veritable “love-feast” in which even sensational feat 
were not wanting, the lronmaster meeting for the first time 
some of these very old 





leaders of the Homestead strike of 
1892. It sounds like melodrama, almost, that this old bitter- 
uuld be forgotten in the first 


and recrimination 


ness shi 


exchange of greetir 


e place to expressions of mutual good- 


















will and esteem such was the case 

Speaking of “melodrama” ré 1 ne that Mr. Carnegie 
has recently been expressing f on the drama in general. 
His opinions, of course, are neither better nor worse than 
those of any whimsical old gentleman who has the money 
to back them up and their interest lies in that fact alone. 
For instance, he has been \ Miss Matthison’s “Twelfth 
Night” and “As You Like It” in this discriminating way: 





e two leading ladies are unusually fine.” And did any- 
one ever speak so unkindly of Mr. Greet’s “Jaques” as to 
say his “All the world’s a stage” was “impressive as a ser 


mon?” J EW 


He Took The Same. 


Judge—You were present when the assault took place? 

Witness—Yes, your honor, 

Judge—And did you take cognizance of the bartender of 
the place‘ 

Witness—I don’t know what they called it, but I took 
what the rest did-~—-Yonkers “Herald.” 


eee 


What He Would Do. 





“My friend,” earnestly exclaimed the temperance lecturer, 
pointing a long, quivering forefinger straight at the cowering 
figure of a man in one of the back seats, “what will you do 
when you come to the end of your tether and find honor, 
hope, friends, home, and all that makes life worth living lost 
—all lost?” 

“Lost?” echoed the beery soul, dimly conscious that a 
question had been put to him; “b’ George, I'd (hic) adver- 
tizhe.” 

— ° 

A Seotchman went to a solicitor, laid before him a case in 
dispute, and then asked him if he would undertake to win the 
suit. “Certainly,” replied the solicitor, “I will readily under- 
take the case. We are sure to win.” “Ay. So ye really think 
it’s a guid case?” “Undoubtedly, my dear sir. ‘1 am prepared 
to guarantee you will secure a verdict in your favor.” “Aweel, 
I’m much obleeged to ye, but I dinna think I'll gae tae law 


this time, for, ye ken, the case I’ve laid afore ye is ma oppon- 
ent’s.” 


Mr. Millyuns—Now, Tommy, you must go to school and 
work hard. Why, look at me! I started without a cent, and 


now I’m a millionaire. Tommy—Yes, I know; but you can’t 
do it any more. They all have cash registers now.—Ex, 


ee 


acne 
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Anecdotal. 


In a book on “Russian Orthodox Mis- 
gions,” recently published, it is related 
that the early missionaries to Northern 
Siberia had great difficulty in making 
certain Bible texts understood. They 
had recourse to paraphrase. Thus, for 
instance, ‘“‘Be ye wise as serpents and 
simple as doves” was, perforce, trans- 
lated in one case: “Be ye wise as er- 
mines and simple as seal cubs.” 





During a recent session of the House 
of Represéntatives, Mr. Grosvenor of 
Ohio arose in his place and intimated 
that the gentleman who had the floor 
was transgressing the limit of debate 
“T thought it was understood,” said the 
offending member, “that the gentle- 
man from Ohio divided his time with 
me.” “True,” responded Mr. Grosvenor, 
grimly, “but I did not diivde eternity 
with you!” 

. 

In Florence, lately, one of severat 
Italian ladies who were entertaining 
Mark Twain, asked what was the Am- 
erican national game. ‘“Poker,’”’ he 
responded. When she laughingly pro 
tested that he was facetious, he gravely 
reiterated his statement, and added: 
“Madame, to the game of poker the 
American people owe the most valu- 
able lesson a nation can learn: Never 
give up, even after you have lost your 
last chance.” : 

The Rev. Lindsay Parker of Brook- 
lyn at a political mass meeting during 
the recent campaign paused in his ad- 
dress long enough to moisten his throat 
with a swallow of water. The assem- 
blage was deathly silent, when a voice 
from the upper part of the house yelled 
gruffily, “What have yer got in the 
glass?” Dr. Parker laid the glass upor 
the table, looked in the direction from 
whence came the query, and retorted: 
“What have I got in the glass? You 
would not like it.’”’ He could not re- 
sume for several minutes. 

* 

Judge E. H. Gary, chairman of the 
Executive Committee of the Steel Trust 
used to live in the Illinois town of 
W heaton. “One day in Wheaton,’ 
Judge Gary said recently, “I took din- 
ner with a clergyman and his family. 
The clergyman had an eight-year-old 
son called Joe, and Joe was a very 
bright boy. ‘Look here, Joe,’ I said 
during the course of the dinner, ‘I have 
a question to ask you about your 
father.’ Joe looked gravely at me. ‘All 
right; I’ll answer your question,’ he 
said. ‘Well,’ said I, ‘I want to know if 
your father doesn’t preach the same 
sermon twice sometimes,’ ‘Yes, I think 
he does,’ said Joe, ‘but the second 





he always hollers in different places 
from what he did the first time.’ ”’ 
* 

Scientific language is full of 
for the uneducated, but the nomen 
ture of everyday life may occasionally 
prove a snare to the learned who hap- 
pen to “err therin.”” A good example 
of this recently occurred at the Mani- 
toba office of the Canadian Crown 
Lands Department. In a report sent t 
t Dominio 1uthorities at Ottawa the 
chief clerk Winnipeg thought it well 
to mention the damage done to the 












trees by the small worms Known as 
“borers.” His warning sentence said 
that the borers were menacing the 
timber on the eastern shores of Luke 
Winnipeg.” Now, in previous reports 
he had had occasion to ve informa- 





tion against squatters who were cut- 





ting timber without a license, and the 
Department no doubt thought the dk 
structive grub was also of the humen 
species, for a peremptory telegram im: 








mediately arrived from the Crown 
Lands Office at Ottawa, reading, ‘‘Ar- 
rest borers without delay.” 
a J 

Represenative Clarence D. Van Duser 
of Nevada had been assailing certain 
We mining companies that, with 
bog pamphlets and reports, fleece 
gullible persons in the East. “But it is 

wonder to me,” he said, “that a cer 


tain one of these companies has any 
success at all, for it is conducted by a 


i Ss 
illiterate and thick-headed a man as I 
have ever seen. This man is a char- 
acter. For instance, one day he gave 
me a long on the Indian’s 








love of whiskey ‘Why,’ he said, 


fe ‘one 

give an Indian taste of whiskey and 
he’ll sell his very soul to get more. I 
was riding over the plains once with a 





pint bottle sticking out of my breast 


pocket, when Indian happened 

long, and s soon as he saw the pint 
he wanted to buy it. And do you know 
wh that Indian offered me? Well, sir, 
he offered me his buckskin breeches, his 


shirt, his saddle, his blanket and his 
pony—all for a pint of whiskey. What 
ink of that? 


do you tl ‘And you,’ said 
I, ‘did you sell?’ ‘No,’ said the miner, 
I didn’t. It was my last pint.’ ’ 

* 


After the opening meeting of the Re 
ligious Education Association's recent 
convention in Philadelphia the Rev 
Erastus Blakeslee of Boston enter- 
tained Dr. Frederic Tracy and Dr. 
Halsey Gulick with stories of his 
youth. “A friend of mine at college,’ 
this learned editor said, ‘was a lad of 
skeptical views. He and I made 
walking tour one summer, and late on 
a certain evening we stopped at a 
lonely farm-house and asked for shelter 
for the night. The old woman whi 
owned the farm welcomed us. She hac 
a simple, pious mind, and she insisted 
On our taking part with her in evening 
prayers. At the prayers’ end my skep- 
tical companion attempted to derid« 


a 


her piety. Do you really believe,’ he 
said, ‘that men are made of dust?’ 
‘The Good Book says so; therefore I 
believe it,’ said the old woman. ‘How 


about wet weather, then, 
is no dust, when there is only mud? 
What is done then?’ said my friend. 
The old woman looked at him and 
laughed When there is only mud,’ 
she said, ‘infidels and such like truck 
are made.’ ”’ 


when there 


* 

A Michigan officer in the Spanish war 
had a negro attendant whose ideas of 
military discipline were strict. Owing 
especially to the thieving proclivities 
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of some of the Cuban hangers-on, he 
was under strict command not to let 
anything go from the officer’s quar- 
ters without a personal order from 
him. One evening, as the officer and 
General Wheeler met some distance 
from the camp, the general said, with 
a smack of his lips, “I hear, sir, that 
you received some very fine brandied 
peaches from home.” “Yes, general, 
they’re prime; and I’m going to send 
you some. Meantime you had better 
stop at my tent on the way in and 
have my man give you a can.” When 
the officer reached his quarters he was 
approached by his attendant with an 
elaborate salute, who said: “Did you 
tell dat Gen’l Wheelah, sah, dat he 
could call heah, sah, and procu’ a can 
ob dem brandied peaches. sah?” “Yes; 
of course you gave them to him?” ‘No, 
sah; I knows my duties, sah. I done 
tole Gen’l Wheelah dat all men look 
alike to me, sah, an’ if he didn’t hab 
no ordah he couldn’t hab no peaches, 
sah, ‘less he oba-come me by powah 
of supeiah numbers, sah.” ‘‘Why, you 
black rascal, what did he say?” “He 
jes’ grin and bo’ it, sah.” 


jects to be placed in solitary confine- 
ment. There is just one thing lower 
than falsehvod of speech which she 
sometimes essays, and that is anony- 
mous letter writing. Penal servitude 
should follow a malicious letter which 
is not signed. The jealous wife has 
very seldom the excuse of her hus- 
band’s unfaithfulness. Her’s is a 
gratuitous insult on imaginary grounds, 
in nine cases out of ten. That she suf- 
fers herself is no condonation, for the 
world as a general thing doesn’t enjoy 
the pain of its friends any more than 
its own. Finally, the jealous woman 
confesses herself, no matter how pure 
or sweet or intellectual she may ap- 
pear to be, for jealousy springs from 
the very dregs of her nature, which 
would never give up their vileness, an’ 
she were nobly made. 
* 


Here and there, among the famous 
persons I have met, as probably you 
have also found it, is one who seemed 
purely human and a friend, apart from 
any fame or fortune, one whom we 
should have prized for great qualities 
had he been in the most humble or 
the most exalted position. Such an 
one was Sir Edwin Arnold, whose ac- 
quaintance I always thought myself 
fortunate to have made, and whose 
tales of Japan have been often in my 
mind. To hear Sir Edwin describe a 
little “musmee” of chrysanthemum 
land was to hear the most poetic tri- 
bute to a woman that ever charmed 
my ears—that he afterwards became 
the husband of one of these darlings 
of the gods clinched his sincerity. And 
more for the gallant sweetness of his 
speech on this matter than for his 
brainy, delightful writing, his lovable 
poetry, his tender, reverent touch upon 
the mysteries of Oriental religion, or 
aught beside do I mourn his going 
away. I fancy it will be thus in the 
great sorting and sifting of values, 
when we discover what is truly worthy, 
that a touch of kindly loyalty, a heart 
throb of sincere love, a word of genuine 
appreciation, will strip the false power 
of gold, of the plaudits of the world 
for what a man does, and take us back 
to our pure primitiveness, with a vast 
purging and ennobling of our souls. 

* 

When you read this column, the lit- 
tle old lady and I will be sitting with 
our heads together, settling the affairs 
of the nation. It will be sunny and 
springlike, let us pray, in the home of 
my birth, where the little old lady 
waits with her blessed welcome for her 
first-born. There will be perky cro- 
cuses and snowdrops peeping beside 
the garden walk, and the caw of the 
crows from many a dark pine tree. If 
it be foul weather we shall sit by the 
glowing but tempered coal stove, with 
its barbaric adornments of nickel and 
its satanic capacity for going out in 
the dead of night. If it be fair, the 
deceptious fair of the Canadian spring, 
T shall go out with bare head to’see the 
crocuses and get an influenza. I always 
manage that. In any case or condition, 
the little old lady will be full of 
interest in our talk, in spite of over 
four-score years, full of ideas and 
spring delights of garden and house- 
cleaning and watching her favorite 
“vine and figtree’’ budding, or her fa- 
miliar little hardy annuals breaking 
the good rich crust of garden mould, 
or mavbe regretting some havoc of 
the hardest winter in fifty years. We 
shall be having a lovely time at all 
events, and wish you the same. May 
the Easter inspiration go so deep into 
the souls of everyone of us that we 
shall feel its subtle force in our lives 
for twelve good months! ’Tis a joyous 
season, and ‘tis quite our own say-so, 
whether or how long it shall endure. 

LADY GAY. 





Some Ancient Lines. 


Julian, an Egyptian poet, while the 
people of France, Germany and Eng- 
land were still wearing breech-clouts 
and living in caves and brush shacks, 
wrote the following, which was ad- 
mired even in classic Greece: 


“Twining a wreath, I found one day 
Love, that among the roses lay; 

Quick by the wings I caught him up, 
And plunged him in the brimming cup. 
There urged by thirst’s imperious call 
J drank the wine off, Love and all; 
And ever since, within my breast, 
His tickling wings destroy my rest.” 





ee F course I knew I was 
what the vulgar tongue 

calls ‘pretty well on in 

years’ and no chicken at 


all,”” said the plump lady 
confidentially, ‘‘but I did not quite re- 
alize that I had grown old until I met 
Thomas Richard. Thomas Richard has 
always looked just the same for the 
past twenty-five or thirty years, one 
men who defy 
Time to his beard; when I was twenty 
he was a beau of mine, and used really 
me. I met him the 
h day, and his eyes betrayed him 
as he forced a smile and twittered that 
I was looking well. His tell-tale eyes 
; were first surprised, then eritical, then 
| sad, then uninterested, and I knew that 
| Thomas Richard had been thinking of 
that jolly, merry girl, and didn’t ap- 
prove of me as I am. I de ‘e to you, 
that is the first time I have felt 
grown old!” 


of those ever 























really 


| 
* 

“You have seen your best days,” 
said a certain Job’s comforter to a fail- 
ing friend. That one looked up, quick 
and keen, and cried out, “Don’t you 
believe it There are always better 
} days for me. They will come, and 
; then, as I learn and feel more, there 
| will be again better ones, and still bet- 
| ter. If 1 didn’t believe that I should 
zo quite mad thinking. Our days meet 
our capacity. I have no time to argue 
| with you about how good it is. But 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 





A Hawthorne Verse. 


Ist get t! 


that notion into your head. 





It's a gold mine . 

oo In a new and unpublished “Group 
. yf € , . we te ~~ 99 « , _ 
Surely there is no uncaged terror so| Of Hawthorne Letters,” Hawthorne 
dangerous as the jealous wife! The 






lous husband is bad enough, but he 
sually confines his attentions to the 
disciplining of the wife whom he either 
justly or unjustly suspects. It is rarely 
indeed that a man acquaints the out- 
side world with the fact that he is 
cheapened. But the jealous wife has 
no such decent reserve. She sometimes 
sublishes her case by her wicked in- 
inuations against some fair or beguil- 
ing rival, who, in nine cases out of ten, 


this parody of “Hiawatha,” which, 
however, as he was careful to ex- 
plain, expressed not his own views, 
but the views of a correspondent: 
“Hiawatha! Hiawatha! sweet, troch- 
aic milk and water! 
Milk and water—HMississippi! 
o’er a bed of sugar! 
Through three hundred Ticknor 
pages, with a murmur and a 


flowing 


I 
t 





is quite innocent of any scheme to en- ripple; 
trap or mislead the man who is the | Flowing, flowing, overflowing—dam 
object of his wife's solicitude. “I'll 


the river! 


Damn the poet!” 


teach her,’’ says the jealous wife, ‘‘not 
to meddle with my husband!" You 
and I have heard her say it, or words 
that conveyed the same zeal for in- 
struction. You and I may perhaps 
have been offered free lessons in the 
art of not meddling as aforesaid, and 
received them in the spirit of meekness 
or hilarity or anger as our conscience 
or our temper moved us. All the same, 
you and I might confess that our men- 
tor wasn't one of the most enticing 
of personalities, whether lachrymose, 
vicious or scornful. A jealous wife is 
the cheapest of women, made so by 
her jealousy, whether of another wo- 
man, a husband's men friends, or his 
much-maligned club. When she merely 
weeps she does no one harm but her- 
self, though she must be infinitely 
tiresome and annoying to any sort of 
man. When she rages and calls upon 
her pride and her relatives to punish 
her lord’s remissness, she is pitiable 
and worthy of soothing and petting, 
but when she is deeply vicious, and 
takes it out of her supposed rival by 
means of slander and back-biting, she 
is a downright menace to respectable 
society, and should be promptly 
threatened with an action if she ob- 





Many Andrews. 





Andrew Lang says: “I am begin- 
ning to believe that there is some- 
thing in the theory of my multipli- 
city, or that, at least, I have several 
doubles. Writers in prose and verse 
bearing my baptismal name and sur- 
name are thick upon the ground. A 
lady signing herself ‘Your loving lit- 





The Book Tells You How 
To Get Well at My Risk 


f you want to feel better 

f you want more strength 

f.you lack ambition 

f you can't do things like you used to. 
f your nerve—your courage—is leaving 


f your confidence in yourself is less 
If you lack vim, vigor, vitality 

If something is eating away your 
stitution. 

Ask me by letter for the book Don't 
send a penny. Let me take the risk. Let 
me tell you of a druggist near by who 
will give you six bottles Dr Shoop’s 
Restorative on a month's trial Take it 
and see for yourself what it will do. Then 
Gcecide. 

No cost—not a penny—if you say, “I ani 
no better.’ Don't leave it to the druggist 

nor to me We might be prejudiced 
You, you alone, shall say the word, wheth- 
er you pay $.50 or nothing. The druggist 
can't complain. He is to bill the 
me at your say so 

Try Dr. Shoop's Restorative at my risk 
Not a penny if it fails. It's a two-cent 
stamp—or a postal—against six bottles of 
my Restorative—against $5.50, their cost 
Don't you begin to believe the Restorative 
can do something unusual for the sick? i 
have found, long ago, how certain it is 
how seldom it fails 

I'll risk my reputation on it And the 
cost of the medicine, too. I know, and | 
want you to know. This is my way oft 
gaining your interest. Others don't do it 
that way. It’s pay anyway with them. 
Ask me for the book you need 

Write me. Now—to-day. 


con- 


cos. to 


Book 1 on Dyspepsia. 
Simply state which Book 2 on the Heart. 
book you want and Book 3 on the Kidneys. 
address Dr. Shoop, Book 4 for Women. 
Box 9, Racine, Wis. Book 5 for Men (sealed.) 
Book 6 on Rheumatism ? 
Mild cases, not chronic, are often cured 
with one or two bottles. At druggists. 


She—But if you say you can’t bear 


He—Well, her people have always been awfully good to me, and it’s the 
only way I could return their hospitality.—-“‘Punch.” 


then in England, sends to Ticknor, 
his and Longfellow’s Boston publisher. 








W.A.Murray &Co# 


ARCH SUPPORT OF A “DOROTHY DODD”=—A Steel Arch. 





Most shoes are made to a certain last. But the ‘“ Dorot 


human foot, and that is why it is so graceful and comfortable. 


of the foot. 


Every foot is arched in the waist, so all shoes are made arched also. 


remain arched more than a few days. 
up and down in the shoe. 


But the ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” has an arch of steel between the inner and outer soles. 


hy Dodd” shoe is made to the 
It follows the exact lines 


But they don’t 


The arch flattens out completely. The foot then slips 


This 


arch is firmly held by sewing the inner and outer soles through and through—a feature found 


only in custom-made shoes. It can’t flatten! 


The weak arch of the foot is perpetually sup- 
ported by this arch of steel. There ts no slipping. : 


This explains why you can walk for miles in these shoes w 
Sincerely yours, 


Boots, $3.75 
Shoes, $3.00 


Sold exclusively in Toronto by 


PRICES: 








ithout the least fatigue. 





W.A.Murray & Coo.iiited Bee eibornest Loronto. 











tle friend Louie has written tn | best under wise guldance builds up a 
remind me of the dear old days when | Worthy mentality, The education which 
: j -andered on summer eves dces not aim to develop the individual to 
she and I wanderec Eis highest possible gocd ie faulty ia aim 
in the sylvan shades of Hyde Park, 3 


i unfortunately also, an aim is not always 
while I recited my own poems. The | successful, owing to various obstacles. 


passages quoted are certainly not! The education some of us need takes a 
from my humble pen, so it must be queer curriculum. 2 I think you have 

> of th ther Andrews who plays already developed a good deal of indi- 
one of the othe 3 », | Viduality, not always amenable to influ- 
the idyllic shepherd in Hyde Park.” | ence as much as it might be. It is not 





- quite a finished or harmonious hand, be- 

ing averse vo rule and apt to be erratic 
Result all That Could be Asked. ! in°values. There is a good deal more ot 
plan than purpose. You are facile in ex- 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills Cured Strain Caused pression and fond of discussion. You will 


: undoubtedly rise in the scale if you are 
by Heavy Lifting. 





given half a chance. You are capable of 
gcod affection, have care for detail, selt- 
, Sharam Tells ef His Precarious | '€liant but not buoyant nature; sympathy 
vam pone 1 Rel F it but not much diplomacy. I think your 
Codition, and His Happy Release From It. ambition is fair and your sequence ot 
rrav arbor South, P.E.I., March | ideas good, our writing has a good deat 
o Mur? ae witty m ers h6 j of style, and you probably are particular 
a New eea . ae z here. is one of | {bout appearances. 
keeps = Boe = Prt on wae -d Is Nana-Nagle.—Am I going to Ireland? 
many hundreds in Prince Edward Is- | he dear Lord only knows, Nana. AS 
land who have been rescued fromi near as I am at present is to have a 
chronic sickness, and made _— sound { bunch o’ green shamrocks from the North 
and well by Dodd's Kidney Pills. Mr. ee, set beside ~ You — to = 
ae ; is always ad to say a| Whooping it up in Mexico, anc trus 
aie ye ph a od tn fal is : h | 20ou ll be able to hold out until you strike 
word for the remedy that did so much | Canadian soil again. Your writing is not 
for him, relates his experience aS |as eloquent as it might be. It leaves a 
follows: good many things unsaid, to tell the trutn, 
“I sprained my back with heavy | @nd gives me not the faintest idea ‘‘who 
cetincea alae vii ae ,} you are.’ There is sentiment, suscepti- 
lifting. | and the ae ae Uhreaey bility, very good sequence of ideas, some 
and Kidney trouble that left me in] pather crude ambition, honest and care- 
a very weak state, and at times I[]ful method, but lack of refinement and 
got so weak that I almost fainted, |some of the finer sympathies. The writer 
and could searcely hold up. is clever, self-reliant, hasty and some- 
eg 4 sce esa ;_ , times quite original. A very warm heart 
; After ee oe eral other medi may be either a strength or a weakness, 
cines without relief, I concluded that according as it is influenced. There are 
it was a Kidney Disease I had, and } lines suggesting keen taste for the beauti- 
would find the cure in a Kidney , ful, which should be cultivated. 
remedy, and decided to try Dodd’s W. H.—I could not say that either has 
Kidney Pills. the oa pneane. snough perhaps he - 
on oe rae ¢ 7 > > ish gir appeals oO Me most. Inn 
The result was all that could be <(8) St? appeals ' C _* 3 
aaiced. I used ten boxes all told. and | ~" re is less affectation, more real chum 


A ~ miness and a more loyal and better tone 
can now enjoy sweet sleep without |among English than Canadian girls 


being disturbed as heretofore, and |Canadian girls are more tactful, more 
my old troubles were banished.” self-reliant and less controllable. Their 
‘Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure all Kid- | mdividuality is more marked, sometimes 


‘ 7 : ; not quite an attraction. English girls as 
a ills from Backache to Bright's |; general rule are the best of chums with 
isease., 











tbeir own mothers. Canadians are not 


pearly so often thus. The contrasts and 
comparisons might go on indefinitely. No 
g00d would be gained by them. Hach 


points. I certainly have visited England 
several times and have met some delight- 
ful girls over there. And again, I am de 
voved to many Canadian girls. 1 think 
English girls are far more carefully de- 
veloped and trained than the majority of 
our own girls. 


ya t *, Luke’s Hospital, New 
The above Coupon must accompany every | X°rk, would find it, if it be the New 
; . . . York one of that name you require. ‘lhe 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re-| jong island College Hospital is in Brook- 
guests correspondents to observe the following | lyn, Long Island. The Roosevelt Hospital, 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist ew York, is another, 2. Your writing 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- me Saant shenealie “hiioaer “ae welt. 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be respecting personality. Writer would en- 
answered in their order, unless under unusual | jOy her own way and perhaps be restive 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take ge oueaeny: = x - een a 2 
. » : rs . tise is marked, wit fair caution an: 

up their own and the Editor's time by writing | cheerfulness. Writer does not’ reason, 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- | but has some intuition and neat and or- 


tiens, scraps or postal cards are not studied, derly method. I fancy she (or he) would 
’ 


not be likely to go to extremes, but to 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. | strike a reasonable middle course. 
Bmclosures unless accompanied by Coupons} Jeunesse.—February 23 brings you under 
are not studied. the March sign, Pisces, the fishes, a 


5 7 double water sign and the elusive, un- 
Micawber.—l. My ideas coincide with! certain and trackless career of the fish 


the paragraph you quote, but the discip- |in his native element often describes the 
line of ‘‘book learning’ has a quite sepe- 


is a qu | mental processes of the Pisces man or 
rate value. Memorizing, restraining, com- | woman. You are a rather well-balanced 
but not striking development of this sign 


The true Pisces has a deep love nature, 
loyal through right and wrong to the 
friend he loves. Fond of beauty, lm 

' 





paring, contrasting and sifting out the 


liature as well as in art, very magnetic, 
generous, honest and clean of mind. ‘Th: 
Pisces men are innately modest, and th: 
women as easily disgusted with coarse- 
ness. It is a true Pisces trait to ask 
questions, therefore | am not a bit sur- 
prised to find you doing so—I mean the 
sort of questions you have asked. It is a 
good point you make about the childrens 
way of moving their hands. You will 
need to restrain your natural impulse to 
give or to do within reasonable bounds, 
and if in a responsible position remember 
that the well-developed Pisces is noted 
for faithfulness in such. Finally, should 
trial come, do not aid it by the Pisces 
weakness of worrying and despondency. 

Portia.—Oh, ye Gods! So I am ‘‘a most 
fascinating old bachelor,” in your fancy, 
my Shakespearian maiden? That's going 
Vesta Tilley one better, | am thinking. 
And how dare you call me after a tashion 
paper? Well, I can always get back at 
you, can | not? Your writing shows a 
great deal of nervous energy, vitality, 
some discretion, the dominant, practical 
touch, quite a deal of inspiration and 
ccurage. You are not a close arguer, nor 
apt at debate, but you are bright and 
adaptable. You can take good care of 
yourself and will never let a good chance 
pass you by. 


Jack.—This is a very forcible, rather 
aggressive, and enterprising study. Writer 
does not let any grass grow under his 
feet, has large outlook and is fond of big 
contracts. The tendency is to dominate 
rather by force than conciliation. Writer 
would direct an enterprise well and leave 
detail to others; also would, in case of 
need, be apt to get another to pull his 





Manufacturers vo. 
the Celebr ‘ated. e 


ILEE and 
INDIA PALE. 


the girl, why ever did you propose? 





Malt and Hops’ 


girl, as | said, bests the other at som 


THE 


DOMINION BREWERY C0. 


BREWERS jand MALSTERS 


fect. ALES 





The above brands are the genuine extrac of 





chestnut from the fire. The sequence of 
thought is good, the tome of mind con- 
servative and slightly inclined to obstin- 
acy. There is not the wise and carefuk 
concentration of mind and effort which 
should be with other traits and woulda 
almost command success. Should be a 
rather fluent and convincing talker, with 
a good eye to the main chance. Ambition 
is still a factor in inspiring his efforts. 
There is great materialism and a charac- 
ter rather firmly interested in the good 
things rather than the good thoughts of 
life. Fond of a fine effect and able to 
achieve it, the result should be a person- 
ality the reverse of neutral. 














Just open the tin. 
England’s Beef Eaters can 
ind no beter nor more 
n 

on Clark's 

Roast Beef. 


W. CLARK, rn. 


MONTREAL 









Just Before Bedtime 


drink a bottle of O'KEEFE’S 
ALE. That's all the ‘‘ spring 
tonic” you need. Keeps you 
well and stroug—drives away 
that dull, listless feeling that 
comes with warm weather. 
O’KEEFE’S ALE is rich and 
creamy—clear and sparkling— 
delicious! Phone for a case of 










Windsor Salt is 
as pure and as white as driven 
snow. There are no impurities 
or black specks in it—7¢ zs a// 
salt, You hear this everywhere, 
“As pure and white as Windsor 
Salt—snow white.” 


‘Windsor 
pncoeneemmmnosters+* 
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Two Easters. 


“And after all, old things are best.” 


T is Easter Eve. And she sinks 
back wearily with a sigh of satis- 
faction in her low chair in front 
of a bright little fire, for although 
the days nearly all through Lent 

have been glorious and bright with an 
early promise of spring, the evenings 
are still chill enough to make a fire 
very comfortable if somewhat of a lux- 
ury. 

She has left them all early and re- 
tired to her own room, for it has been 
a busy day, but now the last charity 
has been attended to, Easter letters 
sent, and the last plant of sweet spring 
flowers. She smiles as she thinks of its 
destination—a crusty old bachelor that 
affects to hold all such pretty things 
in the same contempt as he does wo- 
men—but she knows the grim old face 
will break into its rare and grim old 
smile at the pretty Easter greeting on 
her part, for isn’t she a prime favorite 
of his? He has been heard to remark, 
or rather growl, that ‘ she isn’t quite 
such a fool as the rest of the women 
he knows’’—warm praise from him. 

So now, in her soft yellow silk ki- 
mono, she leans’ back  contentedly 
among her cushions, and lazily sends 
up dainty little rings of fragrant smoke 
from her cigarette. She remembers 
with a wistful smile how he “hated to 
see women smoke,” and how vexed he 
was with her once for wanting to try 
one of his, and how, just to tease him, 
she had pretended to light it, notwith- 
standing his fearful threat of ‘“‘not kiss- 
ing her for a week” if she did, and of 
how gently, very gently, he had taken 
it away from her. 

It wasn’t of her late husband that 
she was thinking. Ah! no, how could 
it be? For he, good soul, had never 
objected in the least to her cigarettes, 
or, in fact, to anything else she did; 
but, on the contrary, in his easy-going, 
middle-aged way, thought everything 
his pretty young wife did was as per- 
fect as he thought she was herself, and 
indulged her in every whim and spoiled 
her to his heart’s content (if not alto- 
gether to hers), and then three years 
ago comfortably and quietly died, ad- 
oring her to the last, and leaving her 
all he had to leave—a very goodly 
sum. 

She often wishes her life was fuller 
and held more interest. She looks on 
the children of her friends with long- 
ing, the children that seek her so eager- 
ly in their unfailing child intuition, at 
once recognizing the mother-heart and 
the welcome that surely and ever 
awaits them. She had, within the last 
three years, seriously thought of adopt- 
ing a little child for her very own, but 
her friends smiled knowingly and ad- 
vised her to wait awhile—that there 
was lots of time. Amongst themselves 
they had called it an absurd whim— 
of course such a sweet woman would 
be sure to marry again. And in the 
meantime she was lonely to a heart- 
sore degree, and missed her kind hus- 
band’s care sadly. 

But it isn’t of him she is thinking 
now. No, no! Her thoughts are back 
in the past, and she sees another East- 
er eve, ten years ago. And she is alone, 
as here, in her own room with her 
thoughts, but what a different room, 
what different thoughts, and what a 
different woman!—for she was but a 
slip of a girl then—not twenty! It is 
her little room in her old childhood’s 
home, and the hour is late. But late 
as it is, she still has some sewing to 
do—a few last stitches in the alterations 
she had been making to freshen up her 
last year’s spring frock that had to 
serve again this year. (New dresses 
were rare then.) She was tired but 
happy. thinking of the joyous day just 
passed and the glad morrow to come. 
She had been busy a good part of the 
day in her home (for she had many 
humble household duties in those days 
of happy poverty), but had found time 
for her walk with him} and this even- 
ing has sent him home earlier than 
usual, and is smiling tenderly as she 
sews, thinking of his parting words. 
He had made her promise not to go to 
too many services before the evening 
one he was coming to take her to, but 
to lie down and rest in the afternoon, 
saying: 

“You look 
must take 
sake.” 

And she had promised. And now, the 
last stitch put in, she had taken up her 


tired, sweetheart, 
eare of yourself for 


you 
my 


devotional book and_ turned her 
thoughts to the early service of the 
morrow, and with a last look at his 


flowers she had curled herself up in her 
little white bed and slept as sweetly 
as an infant until early morning church 
bells called her to arise. 

And, oh! what an Easter it had been! 
In the evening he had come. She sees 
him now through all these years, her 
handsome boy lover. She had run to 
meet him, with his flowers pinned at 
her breast—and the one for his coat 
in her hand! And then that delightful 
walk to church—his church, where his 
sweet tenor voice swelled the choir. 
She had felt timid and shy. His mo- 
ther had sent an invitation for her to 
sit with them in the big family pew, 
and she felt like clinging to him when 
he left her there to go to his place in 
the choir. But it was soon over, and 
she hears again his whispered “Was 
it so very dreadful, darling?” in the 
ehurch porch as he takes her hand and 
holds it closely in one of his, and then, 
then, the walk home again at the close 
of that happy, happy Easter day! 


The widow starts up from her dream 
of the past as her maid brings in a box 
of flowers that have just been left. The 
fire is low. She pushes back the pretty 
auburn hair from her brow, the pretty 
hair that goes so well with the clear 
hazel eyes that turn with such languid 
interest to the box of flowers her maid 
is unwrapping. But at sight of what 
lies within, she jumps up with a flush 
in her cheeks and holds out her hands 
for them. There is no card among the 
violets, and the roses, crimson, yellow, 
pink, and white. The maid smiles and 
says: 

“All different colors madame; 
ally they are all one kind.” 

“Yes, oh! yes, but I like them so 
much better this way. Are you sure, 
Elise, there is no card?” 

And Elise wonders, as madame has 
been hitherto so indifferent to all such 
floral offerings. 

Elise is gone. She is again alone. It 
can't be of course. How absurd! It 
can’t be—yet what strange chance has 
sent her just such another box as his 
were that Easter so long ago, that 
Easter that stands out from all other 
Easters? She lingers over them hun- 
grily, but at last—for she arises early 
to-morrow morning—she tries to turn 
her thoughts to heaven and to sleep. 


In the chill of the early morning, 
with the faintest suspicion of silken 
rustle, a quietly garbed and graceful 
little figure steals softly down the wide 
stairs and lets herself out of the big 
doors into the cool street that is al- 
ready astir with early communicants 
hurrying north, south, east, and west 
to their different churches, called there 
by joyous bells and silvery chimes that 
in their very sound speak of the Christ 
that is risen 

The pretty face under the pretty hat 
is pale with the devout, Madonna look 
it wears at times, wrapt in her devo- 
tions and sweet penitence. She walks 
swiftly along, not noticing the tall fig- 
ure that has been sauntering up and 


gener- 





You'll Feel the Heat More 
Than Ever, This Summer. 


This last winter was the most severe in 25 
years. The cold was so continuous that one’s 
system became accustomed to it. Then to have 
the thermometer jump from 25 below to 60 or 70 
above zero is enough to upset anybody—unless 
they are prepared for it. 

ABBEY’S EFFERVESCENT SALT puts 
the whole system in the best possible condition to 
resist the enervating effects of the spring weather. 


It cures biliousness—keeps the stomach clean 
and healthy—stirs up the liver—regulates the 
kidneys—-makes the blood pure and rich—drives 


away “that tired feeling ”—gives vim to the whole 
system. 


*% 
ABBEY’'S SALT 
is the simplest—and 


the most effective of 
spring tonics. It is 


Effervescent 
made of fruit juices— 


contains all the laxa- Salt 


tive properties of ripe fruits—and is pleasant to take. 


At all druggists. 25c. and 6oc. a bottle. 


down and watching the house where 

she lives. 
“At last!” 

pears, 


poses of their own, A.D. 1666. The in- 
scription was, however, removed some 
seventy or eighty years ago; and if the 
Catholics have any grievance at all in 
the matter now, it is probably that the 
Monument has not been removed as 
well, 


The Great File began on Fish street 
hill; and as the houses in those days 
were mostly built of wood and tar, it is 
easy to see that the prospects of a 
really good blaze were extremely fa- 
vorable from the start. In fact, by the 
time the news reached the London 
County Council Fire Engine Station in 
Watling street, the firemen didn’t have 





he murmurs as she ap- | 
and then he follows along the 
same path that she has taken. Well he 
knows it will lead to the church that 
they have so often gone to in the long 
ago, that now, in the light of her pres- 
ence, seems like yesterday—the inter- 
vening years all swept away like mist 
before the warm rays of the sun. | 

Outside the church he continues his 
vigil, walking up and down even more 
impatiently than before. And now at 
last she comes forth from the sub- 
dued, stained-glass gloom of the church 
into the brightness of the day. And]{to ask where the fire was. They had 
there she finds him waiting for her, | got it ali round them. When the news 
and it seems so natural, so as it should | reached Charles that London was on 


be, that after the first little cry and | fire, he first of all enquired what time 
start she moves on quietly to meet him | the first train started for the country, 
with outstretched hands, and with !as he had no wish to be burned alive. 
Easter greeting on her lips and years | He was then reminded by Rochester 
of greeting in her eyes. | that railway trains had not yet been 

She asks him if he has been to j invented and were not expected for 
church. ; another hundred years or so. Charles 
‘ “Yes,’’ he says, “or rather he feels aS! said he didn’t think he could wait that 
if he had.” : } | long, and so he pulled himself together 

And she smiles at the answer—so like! and went out to see the blaze instead. 
him. He tells her presently how he | 


The sight of the trouble that had come 
upon his capital made him at last quite 
energetic, and in his own way he tried 
to do something to extinguish the 
flames. He got in the way of the fire- 
men, and gave orders that nobody ever 
thought of camying out, and when he 
reached home the next morning he was 
quite tired out with—talking. 


only got back last night from foreign 
lands, and asks her if she will take him 
to the other service to-day, and adds 
that he hopes to be able to persuade 
her to come with him to one to-morrow. 
At which she blushes deliciously, and 
then she softly thanks him for his 
flowers.—‘‘Waverley Magazine.” 





: mereninen Charles married Catharine of Bra- 
Plain Talk bya Plain Man ganza, but he was never very proud 


about it. On the other hand, Catharine 
herself did not enjoy a superlatively 
happy married life owing to Charles’ 
unfortunate habit of staying out late 
and declining to explain the meaning 
of that golden hair on his coat sleeves. 





Pestmaster at Fesserton Has Proved that 
Deodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are a Safe- 
guard Against Discomfort After Eating. 


“I have given Dodd’s Dyspepsia | followin ; . 
: : g faithfully in the footsteps of 
Tablets a fair trial and can, with |the monarchs who had preceded him, 
every confidence, recommend them. Charles at length died and was gath- 
A plain statement like the above 


ered to his fathers. And with this we 
conclude our pleasing studies in the 
fascinating details of our island story. 
The modern historical period lacks the 
fine, knifing romance of earlier ages, 
and we have no wish to bore the pa- 
tient reader with bald, suburban plati- 
tudes. We therefore retire gracefully 
to the rear, as far as our positions as 
historians goes, and reach for our hats 
and give the salaam of peace.—‘Pick- 
Me-Up.” 


made by a reliable person is as strong 
a recommendation as could be given 
to any person or thing. This one is 
made by Mr. R. Jancowski, Post- 
master at Fesserton, Ont. He is well 
known in Fesserton and surrounding 
country, and weherever he is known he 
is noted for his honest straight-for- 
ward dealing. He speaks of persons 
and things as he finds them, without 
fear or favor. He says Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets are good because he 
has tried them and found them good. 

“TI generally use only half a Tablet 
after eating,” Mr. Jancowski says 
further, “and it has always given me 
relief... And that’s what Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets do for all who are in 
distress after eating. One or two car- 
ried in the pocket and taken after a 
hearty meal is an insurance policy 
against discomfort. 
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The Merriest Monarch. 





T's real history of Charles II. is, 
of course, scarcely the kind of 
thing for school and family read- 
ing, and we shall not permit our- 
selves to drag up from the archives any 
of the little details of his life that 
would be so welcome to the halfpenny 
evening papers. It may be perhaps 
stated in general terms that Charles 
was a merry monarch who looked with 
favor on the gay and festive side of 
life, and that, as a rule, he preferred 
the society of young and beautiful la- 
dies to that of his grandmother or his 
elderly maiden aunt. 
Charles was not a particularly vali- 
ant warrior. He was quite a young 
man when the Civil War broke out in 
1642, although, for the sake of the fam- 
ily pride, he was given the command 
of a troop of horse. When the royalist 
cause had finally gone under, Charles 
withdrew discreetly to Paris. We be- 
lieve that with all its faults, nobody 
has ever yet accused Paris of Puritan- 
ism. Some people who do not know 
much think it would be better or the 
Gay City if the Puritan element in it 
were stronger, but that is probably due 
to the common human failing of form- 
ing opinions and prejudices first, and 
hunting up the facts afterwards at 
greater leisure. 
The two chief events of the reign of 
Charles II. are matters for which he 
does not appear to have been in any 
way responsible. The first was the 
Great Plague, which seems to have 
been a very dull and uninteresting 
business; and the second was the Great 
Fire. The fire was at one time said to 
have been started by the Roman Cath- 
olics in order to wipe out the Protes- 
tants, but as England was a nominally 
Protestant country at that time it was 
usual to put down most troubles to the 
Catholics. If the weather was wet and 
soggy, or he stock markets were de- 
pressed, people would sit around and 
wonder where the interfering iniquity 
of these Catholics was going to stop. 
The singularly ugly structure known as 
the Monument, a triumphant example 
of Protestant art, at one time bore an 
inscription to the effect that the wicked 
Catholics set fire to London for pur- 
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In Colonial Days. 





NE of the strange and curious 
conditions encountered in his- 
torical study is the startling 


shifting of time, which con- 
Sstantly wrenches our _his- 
torical imagination. We real- 


ize distinctly how far away we are 
from Colonial days when suddenly all 
is changed, and the time seems so near 
that it is the very present. That sense 
of drawing strangely close to our own 
day always comes to me when I read 
of Colonial courtship; for love and 
lovers and love-making have all eternal 
youth. John Alden and his Priscilla 
are never our ancient great-grand- 
parents, but are our friends of to-day. 
who live and love, forever young and 
happy. 

Occasionally, however, we are 
startled by a figur in our Colonial his- 
tory which seems not of this continent, 
nor, indeed, of recent centuries, but 
appears medieval, even primitive, and 
almost of tribal days and wife-seizing. 
Such a figure is the New Hampshire 
farm lad who sat throughout the long 
ordination services of the Hopkinton 
church with his eyes fixed on one en- 
trancing damsel, a stranger, seated in 
a “church-pew” across the broad 
“alley.” Through half-hour prayers 
and psalm singing dragged out by “‘lin- 
ing the psalm,” through the two hours 
of “Ordination Sermon,” he sat burn- 
ing with sudden and increasing love, 
and when the congregation poured 
forth through the great door he rushed 
to her side, crying out, “Now I have 
got ye, ye jade, I have, I have!”” From 
this startling introduction came speedy 
betrothal and marriage. 

A more dignified, but equally sudden 
falling in love took place in my own 
family. One of my kinsfolk, in 1760, 
rode slowly homeward after leaving 
his young son as a freshman at Har- 
vard College. He was beyond the out- 
skirts of Cambridge-towm when he met 
a young lad and an older girl riding 
into town. The twain stopped, and the 
young woman said eagerly, “Pray tell 
me, sir, are we on the right road to the 
colleges? We have missed a day on 
the way by making a wrong turn, and 
I fear my brother may be hindered 
thereby in his entrance.” 

It was dark, and my forbear could 
scarce see her face; but her clear, reso- 
lute voice rang pleasantly into his 
widower ear and heart. He set them 
aright on their way, and turned on his 
own; but he could not forget. He lin- 
gered a night and a day at the first 
wayside tavern, lingered till he saw 
the sister returning alone to her home. 
He learned her name and residence; 
and ere a week had passed had written 
.o the parson of her home church stat- 


ing his matrimonial intent and proving | 


his good sanding; had followed his let- 
ter, had offered marriage within two 
minutes of his introduction to her; and 
at the close of the second week she 
was, installed a bride in his home, with 
her four orphaned brothers and sisters, 
to be a mother to his two little girls, as 
well as to the eight children which 
came to them both in succeeding years. 





| Maintain 


Few people realize 


the importance of 
| Y maintaining their 
our average weight and 

# - : Set 
Weight increasing it if pos- 
sible, yet every ad- 


at Any 
Cost. 


ditional pound of 
good healthy adipose 
tissue is just one 
ound of RESERVE 

ORCE to assist in 
repelling the attacks of disease, or in 
overcoming any malady which may have 
gained a foethold. 

No wasting disease can make headway 
if the weight can be maintained, and 
while the weight is being increased the 
liability of attack is almost nil. If your 
weight has fallen off you should im- 
mediately see to it that the loss is made 
good, and the best way to do that is to 
take a course of EF ] 
which holds the 
record for in- erro 
creasing the weight. Ferrol contains all 
the elements necessary for building up 
the WHOLE SYSTEM. Is pleasant, 
palatable anc’ easy to digest. 


Write for sample and literature to 


The Ferrol €o., Limited, 


124 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


grown 
Al 


districts, and the best crops are selected each year by 
Carling’s own experts. 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Alvwaws Pure 


Peer and Peasant in the British Realm 


have for more than a quarter of a century looked upon 


\Hunyadi Janos | 


as the most efficient and yet most gentle remedy for CONSTIPATION 
and all complaints arising from a sluggish Liver. Half a tumblerful taken 


Natural Laxative 


Mineral Water 


in the morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 


‘DARTRING’ 


TRADE MARE 


A perfect complexion 
depends on delicacy of skin, which is conferred by 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


No imitation can bear the ‘Dartring’. 
No imitation can be called ‘Dartring’. 


‘DARTRING’ TOILET ‘LANOLINE'’ 


in collapsible tubes. 


Demand the genuine - 


Wholesale ; ( ‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP. 


67, Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng. 


y THE QUALITY NEVER VARIES. 
Teacher’s 
Highland Cream 
Scotch Whisky 


George J. Foy, Agent, Toronto 











A Special Train FOR YOU 


CALIFORNIA 


The Santa Fe v ill run two special trains to Los Angeles, leaving Chicago April 27 anc 
28, 1904, and Kansas City day following. 


FOR GENERAL CONFERENCE METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH 


| Officially endorsed by several State delegations. 

Stops will b; made at Albuquerque and Laguna in New Mexico, the Grand Canyon of 
Arizona, also Rediands and Riverside in California, affording opportunity to see unique 
Indian pueblos, earth's greatest scenic wonder, and two typical Southern California 
garden spots. Services Sunday at Grand Canyon. 

You wiil travel on the cleanest railway in the West—cil-sprinkled tracks and oil- 
t 


burning engines in Arizona and California. Shortest line, finest scenery, most comfcrts. 
The rate is low ; why don’t yon go? 
WRITE TO-DAY FOR METHODIST FOLDER. Tells all about this enjoyable trip. 
Berth space on these trains is limited ; apply early. 


F. T. HENDRY, General Agent, A.T. & 8.F. Ry., 151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich. 
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If you had lived certain Massa- 
chusetts towns, you would have had to 
shoot a given number of blackbirds or 
crows each year to 
munity at large, as 
mained unmarried. 

keep 


benefit the 
you re- 

not k+ 
lone, but 


com- 





long as 
You would 
house 


permitted to 
would 


good? 


*Bink’s play 


Nonsense. 


be forced to live wherever 





you | Bink’s play is nothing but a little old 
were assigned, usually with some] French farce warmed over,” said 
rigidly godly deacon or selectman. | Criticus. “You don’t mean warmed 
Bachelors were under the special spy-| over, do you?” queried Puristict 
ing supervision of the watchman, the] ‘cooled off would be more descrip- 
constable, the tithingman. In Hartford | tive.’’"—Life. : 








a “lone man” could remain single and | 
live alone if he 








paid the town twenty 
shillings a week. In Medfield was a $10 To Washington and Return, Last 
‘Bachelors’ Row" of home lots whicn} a ; 
‘had been given to bachelors by the | Special Low-Rate Excursion via 


| town as an “incurridgement”’ 
As for old maids—they 


to marry. | 
deemed 


Pennsylvania Railroad. 


were 





















a sad and sorry sight. Happily they | On April $8 the Pennsylvania Railroad 
were few in number. Higginson knew! Gompany wil 3) rennd-teip tickets to 
one “antient maid’’ twenty-five years ston and return, oy eacaebacah 
old. John Dunton knew another “about he New York Central and Hud- 
thirty years old, the age which they River Railroad, good going on all 
call a Thornback.” I wonder there; regular trains on that date, and good 
were any when men were so eager tO! to return wit ten days, at rate of 
marry; widowers seldom waited a year} $10 from Suspension Bridge, Niagar: 
| ere they took new partners. In truth! Falls and Buffalo. These tickets ill 
they had to marry. What was an! be good to stop off at Philadelphia on 























emigrant without a wife! The Gover-| return trip. Through trains to Wash- 
nor of Louisiana wrote: “With wives! ington leave Exchange Street Station 
I will anchor my roving wood-rangers | Buffalo, at 9 a.m. and 8.50 p.m. For 
into sturdy colonists.’’ “Send us wives.’’| further particulars apply to B. P. Fras- 
wrote the Governor of Virgiina. With] er. passenger agent Buffalo District, 
wives we “sett down satysfyed,’’ wrote] 307 Main street, Ellicott square, Buffa- 
one colonist. lo, N.Y. 












The best maiting barley in the world is 
in certain favored localities of Western Ontario. 
| the barley used in Carling’s Ale is grown in these 


Before being used it is put through special 
machinery which separates all the impure and 
foreign substances, ; 

Common-grade ales, insufficiently aged, are 
heavy and taste Sour, which causes headaches and 
biliousness to the consumer. Carling’s Ale is aged 
for six months before being marketed. 

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other, be- 
cause no other is quite so good. 
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be the general verdict upon 
Paul Rubens’s “Three Little 
Maids,” 
tion at the Princess Theater. 
is not overburdened with music, 


e IMETHING like a genuine 
e S musical comedy,’’ seems to 


this weeks attrac- 
The play 
but 
what it supplied is light, graceful and 
tuneful. The book is written in comedy 
vein, there is no horse-play in the stage 
business, and the scenic environment is 
sumptuous. The three little maids are 
the daughters of an impecunious cler- 
gyman, who is naturally anxious to 
see them married. The maids also 
want to be married, and the comedy is 
devoted to a narration of the contest 
between them and three aristocratic 
young women for the affections of 
three eligible men, one of whom, Lord 
Cheyne, is the principal character. The 
rustic maidens by innocent stratagem 
ultimately rout the enemy and capture 
the matrimonial prizes. In Mr. G. P. 
Huntley, who impersonates Lord 
Cheyne, the Toronto public make the 
acquaintance of a unique comedian of 
exceptional ability. His Lord Cheyne is 
a character creation that almost de- 
fies a description in its delightful ab- 
surdity. A comic role so irresistibly 
seizing and yet so free from vulgarity 
has not been presented in musical 
comedy for many a long day. Mr. 
Huntley may be said to give vitality to 
the whole production, so indisputably 
does he monopolize the interest while 
possessing the stage. But the three 
little maids are attractive samples of 
feminine rusticity, with the charm of 
vivacity and disingenuousness. They 
are taken by Madge Chrichton, Delia 
Mason, and Elsa Ryan, each of whom 
has special talents of her own and who 
sing with sweet simplicity of style. 
They share some cute little ditties be- 
tween them, one of which, “The Mil- 
ler’s Daughter,” assigned to Elsa Ryan, 
won pronounced success in a perform- 
ance where all the songs were suc- 
cesses. The patrician rivals of the lit- 
tle maids, taken by Vera Edwardine, 
Eva Kelly and Kathleen Warren, were 
well suited with their parts. There are 
also two minor comic. characters, 
Louisa, taken by Pollie Emery, and 
Cupid, a caddie (George Carroll), who 
made an extremely droll couple of 
cockneys, and a voluble and impres- 


sionable Frenchman, impersonated by 
Maurice Forkoa, a talented actor and 
singer. The piece is in three acts, of 
which the second is the strongest, al- 
though the third act sustains the in- 
terest wel! to the close. By the time 


this notice 
pect to 


appears in print I shall ex- 
that the engagement has 
brilliant triumph, and that the 
Princess has been crowded throughout 
I The company gives their 
ince this (Saturday) even- 


near 


been a 


week. 
perform 















ing They played the piece for two 
years in London and sixteen weeks in 
New York. From here they go direct 
to Australia for a tour. 

a. 

It was a large and delighted audience 
vhich listened, with a feeling of warm 
personal regard for each performer, to 
the concert which was given in Wesley 


Methodist Church on T sday evening 









last by the quartette organist of 

last year. The evening was an unquali- 

fied success from every standpoint, and 

the Ladies’ Aid deserve much commen- 

dation for bringing together again for 

this occasion Mrs. Burritt, soprano, 

Mrs. Tisdale, contralto; Mr. Baumann, 

tenor; Mr. Vanwinckel, bass, and Mr. | 
G. D. Atkinson, organist. Assist ince | 
was given by Professor McKay, who 

read several numbers, with his accus- 

tomed 


Toronto College of Music, under the _ 
rection of Miss Hulda Westman an 
class from the West End branch 


under 


Miss Heakes, gave a successful recital 
in the college hall on Thursday evening 
of last week. The programme consisted 


of a practical demonstration of staff, 


keyvoard and scale building, notation, 





rhythm anda ex;ression exercises, which 
were performed ost credit: a y, the 
children showing by their quick, intelll- 


finist 
* 
The kindergarten music classes at the 
i 
| 


the excellent Oana 


prin- 


gent an 
they have received {i 


swers 





the early 


iples of music. A feature of the kin- 
dergarten system is the pleasure the 
children take in their work, a fact that 


was in evidence at this recital, and 
ved to make the entertainment most 
njoyable Piano numbers were taste- 
fully played by kinde graduates. 
Duets by Loreen Kennelly and Zillah 
Webber, Minnie Wright d tennie 
Keith, and solos by H irold He: ikes and 
Rica McLean The remaining pro- 
gramme numbers were ‘contributed by 
pupils of Dr. Torrington. Miss Alvena 
Springer of Guelph, vocalist of the 
evening, sang Granier’s “Hosanna,” 
Tost!’ s “Good-Bye” and Arditi's “The 
Dream of Home in which dis- 
played i rich soprano voice of good 
range. A pi “Scherzo Valse,"’ 


ser 


rgarten 





she 


ino solo 











Prudent, w given in musicianly style 

by Miss Lillian Porter, who responded 

to an encore Mr. Charles Eggett, or- 

ganist, also received well-merited ap- 

plause for his ipable rendering of 

Guilmant’s “Finale” (Grand Chorus). 
* 

The New York “Tribune” publishes a 
good skit on Richard Strauss’s “Sym- 
phonie Domestica,”’ under the guise of 
John Phoenix's inalysis of ‘The 
Plains: Ode-Symphonie, par Jabez Tar- 
box, written exactly fifty years ago.” I 
vive way to the temptation to repro- 
duce most of it, as it will be interest- 
ing reading to a large class of musi 
clans: 

“The symphony opens upon the wild 


and boundless plains in longitude 115 
degrees west, latitude 35 degrees 20 
minutes and 3 seconds north, and about 
sixty miles from the west bank of Pitt 
tiver. These data are beautifully and 
clearly expressed by a long (topo- 
graphically drawn note from an E-flat 
clarinet The sandy nature of the soil, 
sparsely dotted with bunches of cactus 
ind artemisia, the extended view, flat 
ind unbroken to the horizon, save by 
the rising stroke in the extreme verge 
denoting the vicinity of a Piute village 


ire represented by the bass drum A 


few notes on the piccolo call the atten- 
tion to a solitary antelope picking up 
mescal beans in the foreground. The 
sun, having attained an altitude of 36 
degrees 27 minutes, blazes down upon 
the scene in indescribable majesty 
‘Gradually the sounds roll forth in a 
song’ of rejoicing to the god of day 
which swells out into ‘Hey Jim along, 
Jim along—Josey,’ then decrescendo 
mas oO menos, poco pocita, dies away 
and dries up. 

“Suddenlyt: ing hear approaching a 


train from County, consisting of 
seven famil me pith forty-six wagons, 
each drawr % thirteen oxen; each 
family consi&ts. of.a man in butternut 
colored clothing driving the oxen, a 
wife in butternut colored clothing rid- 
ing In the wagon, holding a butternut 
baby, and seventeen butternut children 
running promiscuously about the estab- 
lishment; all are barefooted, dusty and 


wood wind players there are not 
enough to supply adequately one or- 
chestra, let alone two. The cause of all 
this, he adds, is said to be the opera- 
| tion of the union principle. The musi- 
eal union does not permit a manager 
to engage his own orchestra He must 
engage his men through a member of 
the union Of course that agent ar- 
ranges the engagements to. suit the 
ideas of the union. If there are two 
union oboe players at liberty, and one 
of them is utterly incompetent, that 
does not help the manager. He needs 
two oboeists, and so he has to take 
that incompetent man. He cannot get 
iny other. The union principle, as ev- 
eryone knows, although few have the 
courage to state it, is that the employ- 
er must hire the incompetent man and 
pay him just the same as he pays the 

























smell unpleasantly. (All these circum- 
stances are expressed by rapid fiddling 
for some minutes. winding up with a 
puff from the ophicleide played by an 
intoxicated Teuton with an atrocious 
breath—it is impossible to misunder- 
stand the description.) Now rises o’er 
the plains, in mellifluous accents, the 
grand Pike County chorus: 


“Oh, we soon be thar 

In the land of gold, 

Through the forest old, 

O’er the mounting cold, 

With spirits bold— 

Oh, we come, We come, 

And we'll soon be thar. 

Gee up, Bolly; whoo hup, whoo haw! 


“The train now encamp. The un- 
packing of the kettles and messpans, 
the unyoking of the oxen, the gather- 
ing about the various campfires, the 
frizzling of the pork, are so clearly ex- 
pressed by the music that the most un- 
tutored savage could readily compre- 
hend it. Indeed, so vivid and lifelike 
was the representation that a lady sit- 
ting near us involuntarily exclaimed 
aloud at a certain passage: ‘Thar, that 


pork’s burning!’ And it was truly in- 
teresting to watch the gratified expres- 
sion of her face when, by a few notes 
of the guitar, the pan was removed 
from the fire, and tne blazing pork ex- 
tinguished. 

“This is followed by the beautiful 
aria, 

“Oh, marm! I want a pancake! 


followed by that touching recitative, 


“Shet up, or I will spank you!— 
crescendo 
flight of 
the pur- 


to which succeeds a grand 
movement, representing the 
the child with the pancake, 
suit of the mother, and the final arrest 
and summary punishment of the for- 
mer, represented by the rapid and suc- 
cessive strokes of the castanet. 


“The turning in for the night fol- 
lows, and the deep and_= stortorous 


breathing of the encampment is well 
giv en by the bassoon. ‘ 
‘The night attack of the Piutes, 
fearful cates of the demoniac Indians, 
the shrieks of the females and chil- 
dren, the rapid and effective fire of the 
rifles, the stampede of the oxen, their 
recovery and the final repulse, the Pi 
Utahs being routed after a loss of thir- 
ty-six killed and wounded, while the 
Pikes lose but one scalp (from an old 
fellow who wore a wig and )\ost it in 
the scuffle), are faithfully given, and 
excite the most intense interest in the 
minds of the hearers the emotions of 
fear, admiration, and delight succeed- 
ing one another in their minds with al- 
most painful rapidity. Then follows the 
grand chorus 


the 


“Oh! we gin them fits, 
The Ingen Utahs. 
With our six-shooters 


We gin ’em pertikuler fits. 
After which we have the charming 
recitative of Herr Tuden Links to the 
infant, which is really one of the most 


charming gems in the performance: 
“Now, dern 


easy? 


your skin, can’t you be 


“Morning 
mag 


succeeds. 


nificently — 


The sun _ rises 
(octave flute); break- 
fast is eaten—in a rapid movement on 
three sharps; the oxen are caught and 
yoked up—with a small drum and tri- 
angle; the watches, purses and other 
valuables of the conquered Pi Utahs 
are stored away in a camp kettle to a 
small movement on the piccolo, and 


“We'll soon be thar, 
Gee up, Bolly! Whoo up! Whoo haw! 
“The whole concludes with the grand 
and chorus: 


hymn 


“When we die we'll go to Benton, 
Whup! Whoo, haw! 
“The immense expense 
production of this 


attending the 
magnificent work, 
th of time required to prepare 
he chorus, the incredible number of 
instruments destroyed at each rehear- 
sal have hitherto prevented M. Tarbox 
from placing it before the American 
public, and it has remained for San 
Dieco to show herself superior to her 
sister cities of the Union in musical 
taste and appreciation and in high- 
soyled liberality by patronizing this im- 
mortal prodigy and enabling its author 
to bring it forth in accurdance with his 
wishes and its capabilities,” 
* 


the len 


The fact that Chicago is announced 
to have succeeded in raising the im- 
mense guarantee fund necessary to se- 
cure the permanency of the orchestra 
founded by Theodore Thomas prompts 
Mr. Henderson of the New York “Sun” 
to deliver many pessimistic reflections 


on the orchestral conditions in the 
metropolis of the States. He records 
that the testimony of conductors is that 
there are not over eight first-class vio- 
lins in the city; that none of the sec- 
onds is of the first rank; that there are 
only half a dozen good viola players; 
that there are possibly only four thor- 
ughly good violoncellists, and that of 





first-class man, and {if he refuses to do 
so, the first-class man is bound to quit 
work in order to push the incompetent 
man into employment. There is no 
union in which this principle works 
more harm than in the musical union. 
It is strange that the men do not see it 
themselves But as long as they can 
all other orehestrai players out of 


keep 


New York they need not worry. .. . 
Nw York is sadly in need of new blood 
in its orchestral veins Possibly the 
situation will suggest its own solution 
in the course of time, but the perman- 


ent orchestra 
most feasible. 
is further from 
has been at any 
dertaken,” 


plan looks to be the 
Unfortunately, that plan 
realization now than it 
time since it was un- 


+ 
Weeks has been 
Dunn 


Mr. Rupert 
ed tenor soloist in 
byterian Church ind 
Wright contralto soloist in 
ern Congregational Church. 

. 


appoint- 
Avenue Pres- 
Miss Frances 
the West- 


The most 
York is 
always 


popular symphony in New 
Tschaikovski's “Pathetic.” It 
attracts a crowded house 
* 
Rosa Newmarch, 
Tschaikovski, has 


the biographer of 
written a book on 
Henry J. Wood, “the greatest English 
conductor.” The following excerpts are 
interesting at this time, when so much 
is being said about the readings of 
conductors: “As a rule, the complaints 
against individual interpretation in mu- 
sic come from those whose emotional 
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gamut is very limited in compass, and 
whose emotional tone is of the thinnest 
quality. Such people are as out of 
place in the concert-room as those of 
low physical vitality are in the foot- 
ball field. In these days of specialism 
it would not be a bad idea to organize 
concerts especially adapted for such 
constitutions. It would give employ- 
ment to a considerable number of com- 


posers and executive artists of the 
mildly anaemic. type. Besides 


individuality of temperament, another 
quality is expected from the modern 
conductor—individuality of tone. Even 
the same piano will respond differently 
to the fingers of a succession of pian- 
ists, and the same orchestra will pro- 
duce a distinctly different tone-effect 
under different conductors. But the in- 
dividuality of a conductor’s. tone is 
something much more definite and tan- 
gible than that of the virtuoso. Ysaye, 
for example, will get a quality of tone 
from the strings we never hear under 
anyone else. Nikisch’s brass might 
come from a different world to that of 
any other conductor. With Mr. Wood 
the ‘elegiac’ tone of the violas receives 
a fuller value than in most orchestras. 
This may account to some extent for 
that phenomenon of ‘a large voice 
singing in the inner parts,’ which has 
been observed in the Queen’s Hall Or- 
chestra by a writer in the ‘Zeitschrift 
der Internationalen Musikgesell- 
schaft.’ 

> 


Mr. Louis C. Elson, 


Boston 


writing in the 
“Advertiser,’ thinks that the 
present excitement about ‘Parsifal’ 
will do temporary harm to the work, 
and that it will soon be shelved for a 
time. 

. 


It would seem that the 
becoming converts of Wagner. At Mi- 
lan this season ‘‘Rhinegold”’ had a run 
of nineteen nights to crowded houses, 
and the performances have been re- 
ceived with every evidence of interest 
and enthusiasm. 


Italians are 


= 
Speaking of the Richard Strauss con- 


certs the New York ‘Evening Post” 
says: “Now that his works have been 
given a fair hearing it is to be hoped 


that they will be put aside for a while, 
in favor of other modern compositions 
that display less virtuosity, but more 
melodic genius and more power to 
arose emotions. There has been no 
Strauss furore. The audiences attract- 
ed by him have not been large, and the 
critics have been practically unanimous 
in condemning the special kind of mu- 
sic he writes—enigmatic programme 
music.” 
= 

Fifty concerts or more are often given 
in one week in Berlin, Germany. There 
are three concert agencies in the city, 
who have on their books 490 musicians, 
including 193 pianists, 86 violinists, 85 


sopranos, 16 altos, 53 tenors, 66 bari- 
tones and basses. Eighteen employes 
ire required to look after all these mu- 
sicians. CHERUBINO 


Modern medicinal science has agreed 
that natural remedial agents are most 
efficacious when properly applied. The 
“St. Catharines Well” is one of Na- 
ture’s boons to tired humanity. At 
“The Welland” will be found an ideal 
resort for the tired brain worker, or 
the sufferer from the ills of life. Sun 
parlors, roof promenade and beautiful 
surroundings. Before going south to 
expensive resorts secure a booklet from 
“The Welland,” St. Catharines, or G. T. 
Bell, general passenger agent of Grand 
Trunk Railway, Montreal, Que. 





A School of Matrimony. 





a bill has been introduced into 
the Legislature asking that the Gov- 
ernor be empowered to appoint a 
“State Director of ‘Marriage Reform 
Instruction.’’) 
Reform in marriage—something 
tional, 
In which young 
a course: 
they be 
tional; 
Forewarned by 
divorce. 


(In lowa 


educa- 


lovers soon may take 


That spared publicity sensa- 


Knowledge to avoid 


They'll form a school where each bride 

will be taught to do 

cooking, sweeping, sewing, 

work, 

Comprising all expected tasks she ought 
da 


The and such 


oO. 
Strife her 


lurk. 


to 
That 
not 


within household may 


She'll Jearn a charm, so that to him no 


other maid 


Can seem a Wifely treasure half 60 
sweet: 
"Twill be to bake hot biscuits like his 


mother made, 
And other tempting 
eat. 


things for him to 


On raising ‘‘dough" the 
gets a tip; 
On paying bills and settling up the rent; 
For Wisdom teaches, in the bud his 
debts to nip, 
And be with modest luxury 


young man also 


content. 


Prospective husbands 
thing or two, 
And when one’s married, 


may be taught a 


oft the school 


he'll bless, 

Where he learned just the place to put 
his finger to, 

To fasten up the hooks that hold her 
dress. 


He'll learn that any wife would be quite 


vexed, if he 
Came rolling home on club nights with 
a jag on; 
And so, if they would dwell in heavenly 
ecstasy, 


He'd better patronize the water, wagon. 
‘Though Married, 
motto make 
For those who seek to learn this subtle 
art 
And know of all 
ought to take 
To win and keep 
heart, 


Happy, would a 


the secret steps they 


another mortal’s 


—R. E. CRINGAN. 





——_ — 


The Duke’s Rose Celie: 





There is at least one man in Eng- 
land who makes money out of his re- 
creation, and that man is the octogen- 
arian Duke of Rochester—Dean Hole. 
Combining deep learning with a large 
fund of bright wit and broad humor, 
he can spare time from his heavy ec- 
clesiastical duties to add five thousand 
dollars a year to his income by grow- 
ing roses in the musty old town so 
well known to the lovers of Dickens. 
For sixty years the Dean has been 
studying the national flower of Eng- 
land, and during that time as many as 
five hundred varieties have passed 
through his hands. He is his own gar- 
dener, even at his present advanced 
age. As early as seven o'clock in the 
morning he may be seen in his garden 
looking after his pets, and his method 
of disposing of his growing is through 
a London wholesale florist, who cuts 
them at Rochester under the critical 
eye of the Dean and removes them to 
Covent Garden market. Many of the 
varieties are rare, and it is no uncom- 
mon thing for a single blossom to fetch 
as much as two dollars. 


Sauce or Fish. 











Judge Henderson M. Somerville of 
the Board of United States General Ap- 
praisers, tells how the late Judge Gray 
decided one of the earliest customs 
classification cases to come before the 
Supreme Court of the United States. 








The article under consideration was a 
preparation of fish which had been as- 
sessed for duty as a sauce. The infer- 
ior courts had given conflicting opinions 
as to whether it really was a sauce, 
and by the time the issue reached the 
Supreme Court the decisions either 
way were voluminous enough to con- 
fuse the most clear-headed jurist. 
Judge Gray examined the article, but 
could not make up his mind. His col- 
leagues were equally undecided. When 
things came to a standstill, it occurred 
to Judge Gray that a housewife would 
probably be better qualified than a 
judge to decide a matter of this kind. 
He took a sample of the article home 
to Mrs. Gray. “Nonsense, that’s no 
sauce; it’s fish!”’ she said, and the next 
day the Supreme Court of the United 
States solemnly decided that the article 
was not a sauce, 





A Dream of To-Morrow. 


Imagine the countless thousands of 
machines for trade, for’ transit, for 
pleasure that will be invented in the 
course of the twentieth century! Think 
of the myriad precise brains and clever 
fingers that will be engaged in that 
world-wide maze of mechanism! Leap 
another half-century and London be- 
comes a labyrinth of mechanical tran- 
sit accommodation. Steps will have 
become a_ legend, for lifts, moving 
ways, and revolving staircases will be 
at the service of the hustling -pedes- 
trian.— Penang “Gazette.’’ 
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OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


The best and most completely equi build- 
ings devoted to music in Carada. ata 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Tororto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio, 
Concerts, Etc. 

Aavanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimers, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street 
East. 


EDMUND HARBY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School. Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 


GEORGE FOX 
SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 
Rocm 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


W. F. PICKARD 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Room 19. Bank of Commerce Building, 

Cor. Yonoge and College Streets. 
Fridays—1 to 3 p.m. 

Reaidenos 305 Huron Street. 


BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. 





Studio— 











Studios : 














*Phone—N. 865, 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received, Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 
ete. ;Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 
VIOLONOELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


P. J. MtAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac. (Camb.), F.R.C.0. 


Paul's, Bloor East. 
Mm pPOsition and advanced theory. 











Organist and Choirmaster St. 
Specialty- Ce 


Studio Nordheimer s, 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Detes, Terms, etc., apply to 
Torente _Comservatory of Music, Toronte. Toronte. 


CHOIR SOLOISTS 


VOICES TRAINED FOR CHURCH WORK 
APPLY TO 


EDWARD BARTON 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, 
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Whaley, Royce &Co, 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
~ (4N>_ Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - ~- TORONTO 





























IN AFFILIATION WITH Tavensity OF TORONTO. 





F. mn. suhminGiONn, Mus. Dic., Musical Director. 


Artistic Musical Education in Each Department 


Calencar and Syllabus on application. 














Special 
Values in 


Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) com aining list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ir Be of celebrated artists, and 
prot raphic re productions of 

ine Violins, rap ae, > price 
from $40.00 to $5, 


€pecial violins or on e¢ ven 
dass’ examination. Monthly 
payments arrarged. Forma) 
certificates of genuine: ess 
with each instrument. 


The RB. S. WILLIAMS’& SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


TANIST| 


Dramatic Classes ii2%u'h- 


New term opens March 30th. 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 
CONTRALTO 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 

England. PUPIL S RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 

Building, Artistic Singing. For terms apply— 
Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 


Mis Mary Hewitt Smart 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road. Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No., 10 St. Joseph Street. 


SEBASTIAN Hl. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 6, 269 College Street, Toronto. 

















Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 


Miss Via Macmillan 


will conduct special course for 
piano-teachers in 


Common Sense Method 


for beginners in music April 4th to 
May 4th. The course includes neat set 
of Musical Block Games. Practical lessons 
in_teaching at each lecture. Address— 


TORONTO JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


93 BEVERLEY STREET 














Vocal, Violin, Piano, Theory, Expression 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 


Toronto Conservatory 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 











Open for engagements, Apply 71 Gloucester Street 














EDUCATIONAL, 





NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON TORONTO 
VOICE SPECIALIST SCHOOL ol: AN ae Teau is 
Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. AND Fxs 3) , 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr, Ham. ‘Scored an unqualified . : 
success.” — Mail and Empire. Studios — Castle SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE 





Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director “Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, ar. ony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


PPNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presb 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Can 


College. 
Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College ot 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio : Daytime, at Nordheimer'’s ; 
College of Music. 


A. T. CRINGAN, Mas. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the at of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Cencert Tenor 


Soloist  Connns Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


hing engagements in Canada. 
Address— ERIE, 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





CURATIVE EXERCISES under Medical Sapervisin. 


Private class or personal attention. 


The Misses Sternberg 


PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 
St. George’s Hall 


Society Dancing, Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, 
Saturdays, 8 p.m. 














ART. 





W. L. FORSTER 
+ Studio will reopen June Ist. 
Studio—24 King Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 


JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Classes and Private Lessons. 
oom 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 

















GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


‘Phone—Maip 130 





Address— 








RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION. 


“~, 


NADIAN — 
wv 


World’s Fair, St. Louis, 
April 30th to December ist, 1904 


Faster Rates, 1904 


Round Trip Tickets will be issued 


At Single First-Class Fare 


Going March 31st and April Ist’2nua, 
and 4th; valid for return up to 
and including April 5th, 1904, 


Evenings, 





a 
~ ACI 





























Between all Stations in Canada, Port 
Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit, 
DAVID ROSS |Mich..’ and East, and to, BUT NOT 
BARITONE FROM, Buffalo, N.Y. 
A. H. NOTMAN, 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
Studio—32 King Street West. TORONTO. 

Residence—93 Howland Ave, ——oe 

M RENO NI SYSTEM 

R. A. S. VOGT Senta 


Return tickets will be issued at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


GOOD GOING Thursday, 
March ist, to Mo 
April 4th, Valid RETUR 
ING on or Before Tuesday, 
April 5th. 


lar Route to World’s Fair, 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 


EASTER 
HOLIDAYS, 


Address - - - 











The Popu 


ST. LOUIS, [10. 


168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


M RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street 
Methodist Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Tvronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


1 _190 Sent Seaton Street, Toronto. 


R. and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
Studio—s® Alexander Street. 


RETURN RATES FROM TORONTO 
$19.20-—Good 15 days. 
$25.60— Good 30 days. 
$30.75—Good for season. 
Tickets on sale April 25th. 


Through Siecper te Ottawa Dally at 16 p.m. 


NEW YORK SLEEPER leaves Toronto 
daily at 6 p.m., via Grand Trank and Lehigh Valley, 
arriving New York 9.13 a.m. 

Tickets, illustrated literature regarding World's Fair 
and all information at City Ticket Office, north-west 
corner King and Yonge Streets (Phone— Main 4209 
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Electric vehicles are the 


real city carriages — are 
easily operated—run_ noise- 


The 


lessly. 


lvanhoe 


the 


Automobiles —a_ child can 


electric is Queen of 


run it. 


Write for Catalogues. 


Canada Cycle & Motor Co. 


LIMITED 


New Garage and Showrooms: 
BAY & TEMPERANCE STREETS 
















A a. 


Poor Piano 





This is a picture of ff) 
one of the best pianos in J) 


et, our store, and we would §) 
= allow no one to sayits ff} 
quality was poor. | 
— . 1 
But it looks lonesome §) 

a and we were just sympa- 


thizing with it. 


j ’ 

O Isn't there a lone- ff 
(f some piano in your | 
if house? 














a Lonesome because it 
- has no mate? 
oe What is a Pianomate? 
The Simplex Piano 
tor Player. 
130 Come in and hear it, 
a WILLIASIS 
143 YONGE STREET 
is 
P C. M. C. 
904 
—s Hose 
) 4 Supporter 
No pins, no 
teeth to tear. 
1 Handiest Hose 
Supporter 
made. Never 
are tears the! 
L stocking; fast- 
oO ens to corset 
or waist by 
automatic 
clasp that 
sig never slips or 
RAT tears. ith- 
NOT outexception 
the best Hose | 
Supporter | 
made. Sold | 
at all dry- 
od goods stores, | 
4 | 
re | C. M. C. Branded on each clasp. 
| c. H. WESTWOOD & CO., LIMITED, | 
CANADIAN WHOLESALE AGENTS | 
sued at 72 and 74 BAY STREET, TORONTO 
FARE — 
irsday, = 
eae: A Fine Magazine. 
nesday, 


Just out, the “Four-Track News" for 
April. Only 5 cents, any newsdealer. 


ee 


Smith the Mormon. 


; Fair, 





The rabbit stood meekly to one side, 











ONTO hat in hand, and bowed low—and Jo- 

i seph F. Smith, father of forty-two chil- 
dren and head Mormon, passed by, 

i looking neither to the right nor to the 
left.—“Life.” 

* - 

10 p.m. At 9 a.m., March agth. 

3 Toronto i Grit—We're ahead yet by three. 

gh Valley, i Tory—Yes, but we made you sit up. 

‘orld’s Fair i TORONTO. 

north-west 


sin 4209 





difficulty, beside amusing old and young 


Social and Personal. 





At the annual meeting last Saturday 
of the Home for Incurables the doughty 
Elliott made a scene, and was, by order 
of the chairman, his Honor the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, removed from. the 
meeting. Quite right, too, as everyone 
feelingly remarked. 

* 


The Japanese concert, of which I was 
obliged to write very hurriedly last 
week just before these columns closed, 
was well attended on Thursday even- 
ing, and quite interesting and pretty. 
At the matinee the Government House 
party graciously attended, but were en- 
gaged at home in the evening, when, 
however, a very large and smart at- 
tendance was secured. My fleeting 
glimpse of the geishas on Thursday 
omitted perhaps the most fetching one 
of all, Mrs. Magann, who was correctly 
coiffee and wore a duplicate of Mrs. 
Osborne’s beautiful cream satin em- 
broidered kimono, and in it was a pic- 
ture of demure prettiness. Some of the 
guests on Thursday night were Senator 
and Miss Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Tait and 
Miss Tait of Lakefield, Mr. and Mrs. 
VanKoughnet, Mrs. Schoenberger, Mr. 
Cruso, Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth, 
the Misses Nordheimer, Mr. Fraser 
Macdonald, Mrs. Montgomerie Lewis, 
Mrs. Arthurs of Ravenswood, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. P. Reid, Miss Heward, Mr. and 


Mrs. Laidlaw and Miss Gunther, Mr. 
and Mrs. Plumb, Mrs. Macculloch and 
Mrs. F. May, Mr. and Mrs. Gwynn 


Francis, Mrs. Vincent Greene, Mrs. E. 
F. B. Johnstone, Mrs. Willison, Mrs. 
and Miss Sylvester, Dr. Macdonald, 
Mrs. Campbell Reaves, Mr. Newton, 
Miss Harston, Miss Charlo McLeod, 
Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Colonel and 
Mrs. Bruce, Mr. Langmuir, Miss Lang- 
muir, Miss Boulton and Miss Prince, 
the Misses Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs. 
Cowan, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Wilson, Mrs. 
Hay of Strathearn, Miss Hagarty, Mrs. 
J. S. Johnstone. The affair was repeat- 
ed on Friday evening, but spoiled by 
wretched weather. 

2 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Alley have re- 
turned from an extended trip to South 
America and the West Indies. 

a 


A dear old lady of the old school, 
Mrs. Mackenzie, mother of Mr. George 
Mackenzie of Deer Park, has gone to 
her rest. Her decease took place a few 
days since, at her son’s home, and is 
sincerely regretted by her friends, who 
sympathize with her children in the 
loss of so sweet and lovable a mother. 

= 

Mrs. Fred Lee of Chicago is visiting 
Mrs. T. H. Hodgins, Euclid avenue. 
Miss Hodgins returned from Chicago 
with her. 1 

= 

Vesta Tilley was unable, owing to a 
severe attack of neuralgia, to attend 
the Strolling Players’ Club on Friday, 
a shockingly wet afternoon, by the 
way. It is hoped the management of 
Shea’s circuit will be able to get Vesta 
for a return engagement, for heaps of 
smart people tried, but failed, to get 
seats last week. Since Rosina Vokes 
used to bring amused grins to the faces 
of the sourest curmudgeon nothing so 
daintily humorous and _ fetching has 
come from across the seas as Vesta 
Tilley. She makes up like an extremely 
nice looking boy of sixteen, and won 
the hearts of the matinee girls without 


invariably. Her horrid little, preco- 
cious Eton lad was the real thing, so 
real that impersonation seemed a 
faulty word to describe it. 

ok 


Captain and Mrs. Burns of Prince 
Arthur avenue are going to England 
the latter part of this month. 

* 


Mrs. Alexander Gibson will receive 
at her home, 31 Prince Arthur avenue, 
on the first and third Fridays during 
the remainder of the season. 

*x 

A correspondent writes: ‘“‘A most en- 
joyable euchre party of thirteen tables 
was given by Mr. and Mrs. John H. 
Gardiner on Friday evening, at their 
residence, 634 Euclid avenue. Among 
those present were Mr. and Mrs. Ar- 
thur Cull, Mr. and Mrs. Wesley Phil- 
lips, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Martin, Mr. T. 
and Miss F. Standish, Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Harris, Mr. and Mrs. E. K. 
Harris, Mr. and Mrs. Simpson, Mr. and 
Mrs. William Irwin, Mr. and Mrs. Law- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. Pearcy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. Piper, Mr. and 
Mrs.Wharin, Mr. and Mrs. Montgomery, 
Mr. and Mrs. Levy, Mrs. Urquhart, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hurndall, Mr. and Mrs. Brem- 
ner, Mrs. and Miss Lee, Mr. and Miss 
Hewson, Mr. and Mrs. Sinclair, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Fice, Mr. and Mrs. Alex 
Young, Mr. and Mrs. Fensom, Mr. and 


Mrs. Milligan, Mr. and Mrs. Billing- 
hurst, Miss Hunter, Mr. and Mrs. 
Downey. 

oo 


The marriage of Miss Helen Holmes 
of Woodstock to Mr. Arthur F. Gibbs 
of Port Arthur will take place very 
quietly on Wednesday, April 6. 

. 


A correspondent writes: “ ‘The Tem- 
ple of Fame,’ which is to be given in 
the West End Hall, corner Queen and 
Dovercourt road, on April 7 and 8, pro- 
‘mises to be a great success, and will 
no doubt draw crowded houses. The 
costumes are to be exceptionally good 
and over sixty people prominent in the 
musical and social world of the West 
Find will take part. It represents a 
supposed contest for a laurel wreath 
and women famous in the world’s his- 
tory, summoned by the Goddess of 
Fame, will plead their respective mer- 
its entitling them to the crown. The 
following are some of the characters 
that will be represented: The Goddess 
of Fame, Empress Eugenie, Boadicea, 
Queen Wilhelmina, Madame Nordica, 
Carrie Nation, Harriet Beecher Stowe 
and Topsy, Madame Albani, Jennie 
Geddes, Madame Tussaud, Cleopatra, 
Portia, Peggy Donovan, Ann Hatha- 
way, Miss Canada, Zenobia, A Summer 
Girl, Empress Josephine, Mrs. Grundy, 
Jennie Lynd, Mrs. Partington and Ike, 
Sunny Jim, Madame Patti, Red Cross 
Nurse, Queen Victoria, besides French 
soldiers, Roman guards, English sol- 
diers, German soldiers, which parts will 
be taken by members of our city corps. 
The whole production is under the 
stage direction of Mr. H. G. Wade and 
Miss Vlolet Towers will take her orig- 
inal part of the Goddess of Fame.” 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank E. Mutton of 
Carlton street celebrated the fifteenth 
anniversary of the wedding on Monday 
evening, the 28th inst., by giving a very 
pretty euchre party. 

* 


Mr. George Bruenech sailed from Ja- 
maica for Bermuda on Tuesday, and 
will shortly return to Toronto. 

* 


One of the events of the season will 
be the several performances of the 
Mother Goose Extravaganza, to be giv- 
en in Massey Hall on the evenings of 
April 21, 22, and 23. The direction of 
the entertainment is in the hands of 
Mrs. G. A. Arthurs, whose success in 
similar productions is well known. Over 
200 persons will take part in each per- 
formance. The proceeds are in aid of 
the furnishing fund of the new Toronto 
Free Hospital for Consumptive Poor. 
This building, which is situated on the 
suburban trolley line, this side of Wes- 
ton, is now erected, and simply awaits 
furnishing before being opened for pa- 
tients. It is to ald in supplying the ne- 













































cessary funds for this purpose that this 
series of entertainments will be given. 
The committee are sparing no efforts, 
and an enjoyable evening is promised 
to all who attend. 

* 

The marriage of Miss Marion West, 
formerly of Winnipeg, to Mr. Arthur 
Island of Duluth will take place at 
Central Methodist Church on Wednes- 
day, April 6. 

+ 

_Miss Scott of Jamison avenue left for 
New York on Friday, to spend some 
weeks there. 

* 

Mr. Goldman of the North American 
Life, accompanied by his wife and 
daughter, is spending Easter week in 
New York, after which they intend 
visiting Washington and other South- 
ern cities, 

as 

Mrs. Ridout and Miss Muriel Ridout 
are in New York. 

* 

Among those recently registered at 
the Welland Hotel are Mrs. J. G. Kent, 
Mrs. W. B. Maclean, Mr. and Mrs. C., 
A. Massey and child, C. G. and Mrs. 
Valleau, Miss Lennox, Miss E. Lennox, 
Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. F. 
Graham, Dr. and Mrs. Adam Wright of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Scott, Mrs. 
John B. Young, Mrs. W. O. Tidswell, 
Mrs. J. McQuarrie, Mrs. W. A. Holton, 
Miss Gaviller, Miss A. Gaviller of Ham- 
ilton, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Duncan of 
Galt, Mrs. Russell Hale of Quebec, Miss 
Montizambert of Ottawa, Mr. H. H. 
3arnes of Pittsfield, Mrs. E. L. Law- 
rence, Miss Lawrence of Buffalo. 





It is now quite the rigueur for the 
lady of fashion intending furnishing to 
drop in at the studio of the United Arts 
and Crafts, Suite No. 34, Lawlor 
Building, corner of King and Yonge 
streets. Whilst enjoying sitting in one 
of the comfortable chairs made by 
these excellent craftsmen, one is shown 
new and artistic treatments for the in- 
terior decoration of the home. Colored 
designs are made showing the picture 
of what the room will look like. Sug- 
gestions on all matters pertaining to 
furnishing are thoroughly discussed. I 
cannot do better than to advise anyone 
intending furnishing to visit the studio, 
and see for themselves the method this 
new concern adopts. 


eee” 


“So Jagsby has absconded. An- 
other good man gone wrong.”’ ‘“Non- 
sense. It’s merely a bad man who has 
been found out.’’ — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Civilization is making such rapid 
strides that some day we will hear of 
a missionary getting cooked ina 
chafing-dish.—Atchison Globe. 

Madge: ‘“‘When he proposed she 
asked for a little time to make up 
her mind.’’ Marjorie: “Oh, so she 
makes that up, too, does she!” 








Oxygen in 
Cook’s Turkish Baths 


The greatest difficulty and most press- 
ing necessity in a successful vapor-room 
is a sufficient supply of oxygen. Oxygen 
aids respiration, respiration increases the 
circulation, and that induces perspiration. 
Without oxygen the bather cannot take 
the high temperature that gives best 
Turkish Bath results. With it he can 
take maximum heat with comfort. 
Cook’s vapor-room has the best oxygen- 
supplying system in America—originated 
and applied by Cooks—it’s a wonder in 
vapor-room ventilation—it is perfect in 
its supply of oxygen. 

Cosy quiet sleeping rooms. 

Dainty bill of fare. 

Prices, 6 tog pm., 75c. Before 6 p.m., 
during day, and all night, including 
sleeping accommodation, $1.00. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 


DRINCES S 


RINCES 


THEATER 
Week 
Mats. 


Beginning MONDAY, APRIL 


HENRY W.SAVAGE, Producer of 
“The Yankee Consul,” “Prince 
of Pilsen,” etc., offers 


RICHARD GOLDEN 


In the Comedy-Opera Success 


KING 
DODO 


SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK APRIL 4 | eves"535. 


The Late Stars of ‘‘ A Hot Old Time” 


vownny THE RAYS emma 


In Their One-Act Farce ‘Casey the Fireman.’ 


BERT HOWARO & LEONA BLAND 


Presenting ‘‘ A Strange Boy.” 


WARREN & BLANCHARD 


The Comedian and the Singer. 


HERBERT LLOYD 


** Jack of all Trades, Master of None.’ 


La Troupe Carmen 


Originators of Aorobatic Wire Work. 
PAUL BARNES 
The Man Who Wrote “' Dolly Gray. 


GEORGER & EDMONDS 


Singers and Dancers. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
All New Views. 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


La Basque Quartette 


The Latest French Importation. 

















































Matinees 
Daily 
































EUROPEAN TOUR. — 


een 
A Toronto lady widely experienced in European 
travel desires two more te complete small party of 
ladies that she is chaperoning on an extended tour to 
England and the continent. References given and 
required. 
7 “*Q”" Postoffice Bex, 495, Toronto. 
























‘ Those who have been wait- 
ing for genuine new Maple 
Syrup can get it now. 


We have just received our first consignment. 


at Mlichie's 





Windows 
Cleaned... 


Please have your order in 


STORM 
SASHES 
REMOVED 


early and secure a date. 


Toronto Window Cleaning Co., Limited 
Telephone Main 1413. # # # 59 & 61 Victoria St. 





PERFECT 
FITTING 


Ladies Shirts 


and Shirt Waist 
Costumes 3 3 


TO YOUR MEASVRE 


A style about them ex- 
clusively our own. 
Large range of patterns. 


G. L. MacKay 


101Yongest. 


4 doors below Adelaide 





CONLAN BrROs. 


(FORMERLY 45 ALEXANDER ST.) 


DECORATORS 


wish to announce that they have established a decorative studio on 
the ground floor im the ‘Saturday Night” Building, where they 
will carry a selected stock ot 


GERMAN, FRENCH, ENGLISH and ASPERICAN 
Wall-Papers and Hangings. 


During the past years our facilities for doing the best class of home 
and public decorating have been so successful that it has 
found necessary to open a down-town studio. We shall 
to have our goods inspected, and be glad to furnish estimates and 
sketches or color schemes for any class of decorating you may require. 


been 
be plea sed 


SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
26-28 ADELAIDE STREET WEST 
Studio 'Phone— Main 3041. Residence—North 18”. 








Sow the “Queen City 


LAWN GRASS SEED 


PER POUND 25c. 
Large Packet 10c. 


site: 25 
SWEET PEAS 


4 Ib. 25c. 


and you will soon have a 
beautiful green Lawn. 


Named Varieties in Steele Briggs’ 
Celebrated ‘*Best Mixed”’ : : ; 3: 


Price per pound 75c. 


Our beautifully illustrated 100 page Catalogue Free. 


The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., 


AE AAROUIN ARDY 


Phone Main 1982. 130 & 132 King St. E. 


_ ose os _— —-. 
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| Or "Phone Park 905. 





BOHEMIAN 
G LASS FLOWER 


HOLDERS.... 


Some of the Latest Designs. 





WILLIAM JUNOR 
88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO 





Brushes 
and 
Brooms 


fare the best 
ammunition 
for the ‘‘War 
on Dirt,” At 


your grocer's 





EYE-GLASSES 


in all the graceful models. Particular 
pairs and care taken to give suitable and 
up-to-date forms. 


CHAS. POTTER *328388,3? 


New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 


Millinery » % & & 
at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone - Main 3077 


feo. S. McConkey’s 


RESTAURANT 


tht )\ 





Afternoon 
Tea.... 


><OxOxOr~Oi 


CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 





MRS. MEYER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 


are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is pertect. Luncheons first- 
class only. For terms address 


P. V. MEYER, 


1801 Queen Street West 





9 
CU C4 ‘ 
Limited 
Caterers and 
Manufacturing Confectioners 





719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 








Carnahan’s Drug Store 
PRESCRIPTIONS 


Telephone— Main 2196 


W. J. A. & H. CARNAHAN 
Chemists and Druggists 


Carlton and Church Sts., Toronto 














UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 


Special Easter service for oli and young at eleven 
o'clock Sunday morning, preaching by the pastor 
Rev. |. T. Sunderlond, M.A No evening service 

A cordial invitation extended to all— seats free 

Unitarian literature may be had free on application 
to Mrs. Thompson, 308 Jarvis Street. 











A pompous person applied to the el- 
der Bennett for a job as editorial writ- 
er. “What are your qualifications?” 
asked the editor. “I know all the liter- 
ary men of England,” replied the ap- 
plicant. “H’'m, h’m,” said Bennett, 
‘you must know Dickens, then?” “) 
was a reporter with Dickens.” “And 
Thackeray?” “I helped Thackeray 
with his ‘Book of Snobs.’”" “And Ten- 
nyson?” “I have broken many a pipe 
with Tennyson.” “And George Eliot?” 
“Il roomed with him.” 





pee sa 


Se ee ten ee 


FITTED 
| SUIT. CASES 


C 


re oe 
j 


Se 7 
A great source of perplexity to travelers is 
what to do with toilet articles. 


The trouble is 


easily sulved with a Fitted Suit Case or a Dress- 
ing Bag. A place for every article and every 
article in its place and all on a detachable stand. 


Sd 


Our Fitted Suit Case for a man contains only articles that will be 


used, and every article is of the finest quality. 
Price, $25.00 


Our Lady's Case contains fine ebony hair and cloth brushes, mirror, 
comb, four toilet bottles and sterling silver manicure set. 


Price, $25.00 


We carry twenty-five styles 
in the newest Styles. 


of Dressing Bags, all 


Our CATALOGUE “S” de- 


scribes the principal lines, also the Traveling and 
Leather Goods that are not obtainable elsewhere. 


o% JULIAN SALE 
a 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited, 
105 King Street West, Toronto. 


have been gr 
perfect in 
he best 


Our New Patterns 
nd decorati | 


on many designs which 


2st German, 


‘ 


Th 


WALL-PAPERS fe 


tions tor 


W. J. Bolu 


admired for their artisti 


coloring and design, they meet 
modern t 


iste. 


are exclusive to 
French, English and 


Interior Decorating. 


hardwood tloor 


[s.. 


245 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Spring Cleaning. 


Dwellings Cleaned by 


Compressed Air. 


Our system is absolutely VDUSTLESS. 


Carpets cleaned without removal. 


Tapestry and silk walls cleaned, billiard 
tables, pianos and upholstered furniture 


cleaned. 


1413 


CHAS. 


"PHONE 
MAIN 


THE ROGERS & 


59 and 6) Victoria St. 


SONS CO., LIMITED 


A Great 
Stock of 
Book-Cases 


If you want a Book-Case and are hard to please 


come and see our stock ; it includes a number of exclu- 


sive designs produced at our own factory. 


Some have 


plain glass doors while in others the gliss is leaded. 


We have cases with one door, others with 


others again with three doors. 


In Sectional Book-Cases 


two, and 


we carry the best makes 


and can supply them in golden oak, weathered oak and 


mahogany. 


Our prices are uniformly reasonable. 


The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co., 


LIMITED 
97 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHTI. 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Notman and Miss McGuire, ac- 
companied by their brother, have gone 
to New York and Atlantic City for a 
fortnight’s rest. 

* 

On Thursday afternoon, at 
sonage, Omenee, the 
Annie E. Locke and Mr. Walter B. 
Sparling, son of the late Professor 
Sparling of U. C. College, was 
brated, the bride’s father, Rev. J. H. 
Locke, officiating. The wedding was a 
quiet one, only the immediate relatives 
being present. Miss Bessie Locke, 
younger sister of the bride, was brides- 
maid, and Mr. John Charles of Toronto 
was best man. Mr. and Mrs. Sparling 
will reside in Toronto, where the groom 
has a good position. 


the par- 
marriage of Miss 


cele- 


At the Lambton Ladies’ Golf Club 
annuak meeting the election of officers 
appointed the following for the year: 
President, Mrs. Hay of Strathearn; 
honorary secretary, -Miss Constance 
Laing; captain, Mrs. John Dick; ladies’ 
committee, Mrs. Schoenberger, Mrs. 
George Boomer, Mrs. John Kay. 

* 

Mrs. and Miss Nicholls of the Home- 
wood have returned from the South, 
Where they have spent the past 
months. 


two 


* 
Miss Fitzpatrick, who 
guest of Mrs. Magann, 


some days since. 


has been the 


returned 


} 
nome 


. 
Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Miss 
Spragge, Mr. and Mrs. E. H. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ince, 
Miss Christie of England, 
Pepler, Mr. and Mrs. Harley Roberts, 
Mr. Edward Houston, Mr. Harry Wy- 
ley, Miss Emily Spragge, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Mrs. Hollury, Miss 
Marjorie Cochrane, Misses Clarkson 
Mr. Lindsey, Mr. Archie Sulli- 
van, Mr. Sidney FitzGerald, Mrs. 
Clinch, Mr. Lissant Beardmore, Mrs. T. 
D. Delamere, Miss Daisy Boulton, 
Misses Rolph, Miss Birchall, Miss Hen- 
derson, Mrs. Acton Burrows, the Misses 
Keating. Miss Pearl Macdonald, Cap- 
tain Whitla, Mr. Morgan Jellet, and 
several others were at the Strolling 
Players’ tea-room on Saturday, when 
the seating capacity of the room was 
taxed to the limit. 


* 


Florence 
Bickford, 
Miss Sybil Seymour, 


Mr. Clarence 


Jones. 


The patronesses of the St. George's 
Hockey Club dance are Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark, Mrs. Arthur Ardagh, Mrs. 
Hawke, Mrs. Grayson Smith, Mrs. A. 
L. Massey, Mrs. A. F. Webster, Mrs. 
Edward Chadwick. 
* 
Miss Hope Morgan, who is on a visit 
to Mr. and Mrs. Francis L. Ogden at 
» Villa Monticello, Cannes, sang last 
week in aid of German and Austro- 
Hugarian charities, rendering Gounod'’s 
g, “There is a Green Hill,” and 
touching the innermost chords of the 
| Among those present were 
of Cumberland and _ the 
Duke of Mecklenburg-Schwerin. 
Ogden gave 1 reception 


gave a musical 
Hope Morg: Friday. 


_oOO eo 


Eugenie, the Ex-Empress, 


son 


Duke 
Grand 
Mrs 

for Miss 


+} 
fe 


tn on 


a year the 


vho once 


J Empress Eugenie, 
reigned by right of beauty, 
he most flattered of sovereigns, passes 
i few weeks at Paris on her way to or 
from the south. “This year,’’ writes 
‘Yount Fleury, “the iliness, then the 
th, of her cousin, the Princess Ma- 
»+, kept Empress Eugenie in Paris 
r than usual. She returns merely 
traveler, and she holds to the 
test incognito. From the windows 
Continental Hotel her sad eyes, 
slightly dimmed, gaze at the gar- 
Tuileries, from which she 
by a whirlwind of revolution- 
fury, at the palace where she tri- 
hed, the temple of her resplendent 
Sometimes in the Continen- 
ides passersby are attracted 
this white-haired woman she 
ine, dressed in the 
mourning, to which has 
clung since the death of the unfortu- 
nate Prince Imperial. Instantly they 
recognize Empress, whom has 
ot bent, whose harm has not for- 
saken her, and whose features, under 
the crown of misfortune nobly borne, 
recall the memories of former tributes 
command respect.” 


of the 


as 
££ on a ¢ 


deepest she 


the age 


ana 


When Bobs Was Lost. 


An amusing story of Lord Roberts is 
by Major-General Berkeley, who 
is president of West Surrey Rifle 
Club. It appears that the gallant vet- 
eran had promised to open the club's 
new range at and, being 
inxious to have a preliminary look over 
it, arranged to meet the major there. 
The latter, however, after waiting for 
his Lordship for more than an hour, re- 
ceived a gz that “Bobs” 
had Chobham Common, 
Was on the 


rad lost his way on 
whereupon a friend who 

in’t under- 
to Canda- 


told 


Ottershaw 


telegram stati! 


range remarked, ‘Well, I 
stand how he found his way 
har!’ 


Price of Theatre Seats. 


There is much talk 
prices charged for se 
of Eastern cities 
story of a Be 
a& young man 


about the high 
the theaters 
Apropos of this is a 
box-office man and 
from the country. The 
latter « fi ipproached the ven- 
dor of tickets, and enquired: ‘‘What’s 
your best seats worth to-day?” 
wo dollars the reply. 
The rustic hesitated for a minute, 


draw 


its In 
ston 


latte onfidentls 


was 


ind 
then pit ed, “Say, I don’t 
‘ t ft the seat away.” 


Bright, Intertaining and Instructive. 


‘Four-Track News for April 
t t est newsdealer’s. 


A Duke’s Bride. 


velcome was ac- 
Duchess of Nor- 
Arundel 
by which 
was called 

ind the 
Arundel and 
ready to re- 
arrival A tri- 
erected at the en- 
ind at night a most 
tive torchlight procession of people 


the > id 
on their ome-coming to 
Saturday The engine 
hey traveled from Victoria 
Norfolk 
tion of 
bodies were 
them o1 their 
umphal arch was 
trance to the town 


effec 


The Duchess of 


rand corpor 
local 


celve 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


Mattress Perfection 
Nothing equals a ‘‘ MARSHALL MATTRESS 
COMFORT 
Nothing approaches it for 


HEALTH 


Ventilated—never sags 


for 


can't get hard—lastsalifetime. 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 


Send for booklet. TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 








April 2, 1904 


ihe World’s Greatest Singer 


Mme. Lillian Nordica 


AND THE 


(jerhard Heintzman 
PIANO. 


We submit the following telegram from the manager of the Windsor Music Hall, Montreal:— 


MONTREAL, March 


16, 1904. 


THE GERHARD HEINTZMAN CO., Toronto: 
The Nordica concert here to-night proved a great 


success. 


The Gerhard Heintzman Grand Piano was used, 


and Madame Nordica expresses her perfect satisfactizn 
with your instruments. 


J. W. SHAW, Manager, Windsor Hall. 


We also submit the following words of commendation from 


Mr. E. Romayne Simmons, 


the celebrated Piano Virtuoso, who was the pianist with Mme. Nordica on the occasion of her recent 
appearances at the Windsor Hall, Montreal, and Massey Hall, Toronto: — 


MONTREAL, March 17th, 1904. 

It gives me great pleasure to express my perfect 
satisfaction with the lovely Gerhard Heintzman Grand 
Piano which I used last night at Mme. Nordica’s concert. 


(Signed) 


E. ROMAYNE SIMMONS. 


Mr. Gerhard Heintzman values highly this commendation, and yet without any excess of elation, for as 
‘*a good wine needs no bush,” the merit of the Gerhard Heintzman Pianos is neither increased nor 
diminished by this praise, even from so talented and so gracious a source as these great artists. 


Mr. Gerhard Heintzman calls attention to the occasion to emphasize the fact that his 


he received an intimation some considerable time ago that the use of his piano 
could be arranged for that concert, if he cared to provide One Hun- 
dred Dollars for the privilege. 


. Gerhard Heintzman believes there may be some readers of the public press who 
are not aware that in recent years the use of pianos at great musical functions in 
Toronto has in almost every instance been a matter of monetary or some other 
equally va'uable consideration, not directly to the artist, but to the manager, im- 
pressario, or some agent of the artist, hall or musical organization. 


. Gerhard Heintzman states that the use of his piano at Montreal 
was without charége to himself or agent, though he is free to admit 
that the use of a piano by such artists as Mme. Nordica and Mr. Simmons is 
reasonably good advertising, even if paid for. 


piano was not used at the Massey Hall Nordica Concert, even though 


. Gerhard Heintzman believes that it isin the interest of the public and for the 
good of the trade that it be made known that almost all such public 
use of pianos is paid for in cash or its equivalent. 


. Gerhard Heintzman believes that, having this knowledge, many will observe the 
ski'l with which this class of advertising is followed, note its mythical inferences 


and deductions, and wonder if areally good piano requires such methods to 
create a demand or increase its sale. 


Mr. 


Gerhard Heintzman submits the foregoing with a suggestion that buyers should 


judge any and every piano by its merit and its record, not by purchased appear- 
ance at public functions, and mythical inferences regarding the same. 


A piano is certainly honored in being accorded a place on the platform with such a 
superb musical organization as the Mendelssohn Choir, even though it be only 
used for accompanying an occas onal solo number, yet as, in the opinion of its 
conductor and members, there are many pianos made in Canada worthy of being 


so honored, it will be well to bear in mind that the honor has latterly been 
secured in return for a valuable consideration. 


LALLA AAAS 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING. 


188 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Hamilton Warerooms-—66 King Street West. 
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** Special 
Extra 
Mild 

Ale ” 

** Special 
Extra 

Mild 

Porter” 

** Special 
Lager 

Beer”’ 


Three brews 
that have made 
‘*O’Keefe’s’’ fa- 
mous. Each, the 
finest of its kind— 


and equal to the 
best imported brands 
at half the price. 


in fantastic garb marched round the 
eastle quadrangle to the music of 
many bands. The illumination of the 
town presented a very pretty sight; 
and no newly-married couple have ever 
set forth on their career with more uni- 
versally hearty good wishes than the 
Duke and Duchess of Norfolk. 


—————— === 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


_ Births 
Knox—March &, Strathroy, Mrs. W. J 
Knox, a son. 
Tremayne—March 24, Toronto Junction, 
Mrs. Ernest Tremayne, a daughter. 
Cameobell—March 26, Toronto, Mre. A. M. 


Campbell, a son. 
Meyers—March 2, Deer Park, Mrs. 
Meyers, a daughter, 


Campbell 
Meek—March Orangeville, Mrs. R. 


| 


j 


| 


: 
Ll 


A NY 


Meek, 


a son 
Marriages 
Miller—Kirkpatrick—March 23, 
May K. Kirkpatrick to 
Miller. 
Blair—McCormack—March 23, Toronto, 
Minnie McCormack to Henry J. Blair. 
Harris—Prior—March 23, Toronto, Edith 
Mary Prior to Joseph Harris. 


Beeton, 
Charles F. 


Deaths 


Skirrow—March 24, Toronto, 
Skirrow, aged 73 years. 
Howell—March 23, Toronto, 

ell, aged 2% years. 

Stewart—March 2%, Toronto, 
art, aged 77 years 

Lash—March 26, Toronto, John F. Lash, 
aged # years. 

Parkingon—March 2, Toronto, Cecelia 
Clara Parkinson. 

Kingston—March 2%, Toronto, Rev. G. M. 


James L. 
Edith How- 


John Stew- 


ea 
Ny 
N.< 


i 
\ 


are brewed 
of the choic- 
est Canadian 
Malt and Do- 
mestic and Im- 


ported 


Hops— 
are absolutely 
pure, and fully 

aged. You don’t 

know how delightful 

malt beverages can 

be until you enjoy the 
deliciousness of O’ Keefe’s. 


Kingston, aged 49 years. 
Vaughan—March 27, Brantford, John J. 

Vaughan, aged 53 years. 
Burns—March 2, Victoria Harbor, Rob- 
| ert Burns, aged 66 years. 
i 


J. YOUNG (cx. Millara) 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 


TT 


W. H. STONE 


Undertaker 
343 


YONGE STREET. 
Phone Main 932 





